Google 



This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 

to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 

to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 

are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other maiginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 

publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing tliis resource, we liave taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 
We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain fivm automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attributionTht GoogXt "watermark" you see on each file is essential for in forming people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liabili^ can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at |http: //books .google .com/I 



A SELECTION 



OP 




saints anir 




pns 



FOB THE 



USE OP THE CONGREGATION 



OF 



%\t lam| €\mt\, 



BEOMSGEOVE 



SECOND EDITIO 




" Sing ye praises with understanding." 



BROMSOHOVE : PBINTED BY ALFBED PALUEB. 

1859. 



"^xthtL 



A reprint of the Collection of Psalms and Hymns 
at present in use in the Parish Church being requir- 
ed, it seems a proper opportunity for substituting a 
New Selection, as the old one has, I believe, been 
long and generally felt to be, in many essential re- 
spects, greatly defective. 

"With the view, therefore, of promoting a very de- 
lightful and important part of Public Worship, by 
supplying appropriate matter for Congregationtd 
Psalmody, I have prepared the following Selection, 
and no pains have been spared to render it such as 
every devout member of the Congregation may use 
with edification and pleasure. 

The Psalms are selected from the New Version, 
and great care has been taken in every instance to 
preserve the sense of the Original. 

My object has been to make each extract a proper 
whole in itself, and^tp i^ticodnce nothing but what a 
Congregation of O^ij^n^s.may appropriate to them- 
selves, and utteiCijruii^ ^ti persons, to the praise 
and glory of Go^,)::iFo^this purpose, as will be found, 
the verses are nd^jilwdj|k- .taken in their consecutive 
order, but such onI^«rW.^lpoted as have a reference, 
more or less dire6Ji:'»t^'tKe. subject-matter of the 
Psalm, as denoted by^ the- short title placed at its 
head. This was necessaiy, inasmuch as it is fre- 
quently found, that in the space of one Psalm, 
several distinct subjects are introduced, and some of 
iheta. are taken from events and circumstances in the 
history of David, of so peculiar and exclusive a nature, 
that the sentiments they express can scarcely be ap- 
plied by a member of the Church at the present day. 

The Hymns have been collected from various 
aouroes ; and though this Selection is, for obvious 
reasons, necessarily limited, it is hoped and be- 
lieved, that a sufficient variety will be found for all 
Ihe purposes of Public Worship, and that .ample 



IV. 

provision has been made for the principal Festivals 
of the Church, and for such other, occasions of 
periodical recurrence as are usually observed by our 
Congregations. 

Some persons have objected to the introduction of 
Hymns into Public Worhip as being unauthorized 
and irregular; but the injunction of Queen Elizabeth, 
in the year 1550, which still remains unrevoked, cer- 
tainly affords some discretionary power, and latitude 
of selection ; and, until our Church can boast of a 
standard Book of Christian Psalmody, set forth by 
her Spiritual Authorities, and recognized by her Tem- 
poral Governors, each individual "Jdinister seems to be 
at liberty to make such a provision for this part of 
divine service as, at the same time that it is in strict 
accord an,ce with the Word of G6d, and the liturgy 
and Articles of our Churqh, i^ b^st adapted to the 
taste and habits, the intellectual and spiritual attain- 
ments of the Congregation over whfcK he is called to 
preside. 

In the absence of some such authorized Manual, 
the present Selection is commended to the adoption 
of my fellow worshippers, in the earnest hope that, 
by God's help and blessing, it iiiay be the means of 
enabling them to " shig WitKthe spirit, And to sing 
with the understanding also," And that it may be blest 
to the comfort pad edification of thosd for whose use 
it has been prepared. 

W, VILIiEBS. 

YlCASAGE, 

Bromsgrove ; 
1852. 



As a new Edition of this Selection is how required, 
I have taken the opportunity of eorrdcting some 
errors which had appeared in the former Edition ; 
and of adding a few Hymns, and introducing a 
Selection of Anthems suitable for public worship. 

W. VILLERS, 
Vicarage, 
Bromsgrove ; 
1859. 






PART I. 



PSALM 1. 

The blessedness of the righteous, dnd the end of 

the ungodly. 

How blest is he who ne'er hath lent 

To wicked men his ear. 
Nor trod in sinful paths, nor sat 

The scorner's voice to hear. 

But makes the will and word of God 

His study and delight ; 
Devoutly reads therein by day, 

Ani meditates by night. 

For he shall prosper like a tree 

Planted the waters nigh, 
Whose boughs, unwithering, in due time 

Their plenteous fruit supply. 

For God approves the good man's ways. 

To happiness they tend ; 
But all the paths that sinners tread 

In sure destruction end. 

B 
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PSALM 3. 
The righteous secure in God's protectioji. 

Thou, O great God, art my defence, 

On Thee my hopes rely ; 
Thou art my glory, and shall yet 

Lift up my head on high. 

For whensoe'er, in my distress 

I called upon thy name, 
Out of thy holy mount, the voice 

Of answering mercy came. 

Secure in thy protecting care 

I laid me down and slept ; 
I rose in safety, for my God 

His watch around me kept. 

Salvation to the Lord belongs, 

He only can defend ; 
His blessing He extends to all 

Who on his power depend. 

PSALM 4. 
Self communion' and trust in God, 

Consider that the righteous man 

Is God's peculiar choice. 
And when to Him he makes his prayer 

He always hears his voice. 

Then stand in awe before the Lord, 

From sinful ways depart ; 
And in your chamber, secretly. 

Examine well your heart. 



While worldly men on earthly stores 
Their hopes and wishes place, 

Grant me, Lord, thy countenance, 
Thy favour, and thy grace. 

Then peacefully I'll take my rest, 
Secure, since Thou art near ; 

With thy protecting presence blest. 
We've nothing, Lord, to fear. 



PSALM 6. 

Prayer, pnhlic and private, the resource of the 

faithful. 

Lord, hear the voice of my complaint, 

Accept my secret prayer ; 
To Thee alone, my King and God, 

Will I for help repair. 

Thou in the mom my voice shalt hear, 

And with returning day. 
To Thee devoutly I'll look up, 

To Thee devoutly pray. 

To thy loved courts I will repair 

To supplicate thy grace. 
And reverently in worship look 

To thy most holy place. 

To righteous men, Thou righteous Lord, 

Thy blessing wilt extend ; 
And with thy favour all thy saints. 

As with a shield defend. 
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PSALM 6. 

Deprecation of God's vorath, and supplication 

for mercy. 

In mercy, not in wrath, rebuke 

My troubled soul, Lord, 
That faints before thy angry look. 

And trembles at thy word. 

My wearied heart bemoans its sin, 
Oppresed with doubts and fears ; 

I water every night my couch 
With unavailing tears. 

Haste then, O Lord, thy power display 

To sanctify and save ; 
In death I cannot sing thy praise, 

Nor thank I'hee in the grave 

Let all my foes and fears depart. 

Nor tempt me to despair ; 
My Saviour comes to cheer my heart, 

My God hath heard my prayer. 

PSALM 8. 

God's goodness to man in the works of creation 

and redemption, 

O God, our Lord, in earth how great 

Is thy most glorious name ; 
Above the highest firmament 

Exalted is thy name. 

When thoughtful, we the heavens sunreyr 

Framed by thy power divine. 
The sun, the moon, and all the stars. 

In order as they shine : 
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Lord ! what is man's frail, fallen race, 
That Thou, with power divine, 

Crownst him with glory and with grace 
O'er every work of thine ? 

O Lord ! how excellent thy name 1 

How manifold thy ways ! 
Let time thy saving truth proclaim. 

Eternity thy praise. 



PSALM 9. 
The pleasure of praise arid themksgwing. 

To celehrate thy praise, Lord, 

We will our hearts prepare ; 
To all the listening world, thy works. 

Thy wondrous works declare. 

The thoughts of them shall to our souls 

Exalted pleasure bring ; 
While to thy name, O God, most high ! 

Triumphant praise we sing. 

All those who have thy goodness proved. 

Will in thy truth confide ; 
Whose mercy ne'er forsook the man. 

That on thy help relied. 

In this thy temple, then will we 

Our grateful songs express ; 
Proclaim thy praise till all the world 

No other God confess* 
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PSALM 11. 

God's providence and justice, the security 
of the righteou^s. 

Since I have placed in God my trust — 

A refuge always nigh. 
Why should I, like a timorous bird, 

To other refuge fly ? 

In vain the wicked bend their bow^ 

And ready fix their dart. 
Lurking in ambush to destroy 

The man of upright heart. 

For God most holy and most high. 
Does from his heavenly throne 

Regard the simple and the poor, 
And will protect his own. 

The righteous Lord all righteous deed* 

Will with his favour grace, 
And to the upright man disclose 

The brightness of his face. 



PSALM 13. 

The prayer of hope under affliction. 

How long wilt Thou forget to hear. 

And scorn an humble suppliant's prayer ? 

Wilt Thou thy face for ever hide. 

My sighs unheard, my prayers denied ? 

How long shall my presumptuous foe 
Exulting triumph in my woe ? 
How will the powers of darkness boast 
If but one praying soul be lost 2 



11 



Then hear, Lord, let thy ray 
This threatened darkness chase away ; 
Thy mercies sure shall hope impart. 
And thy salvation cheer my heart. 

Thenj Lord, to Thee my voice I'll raise 
In songs of everlasting praise ; 
That saving might and mercy bless 
Which helped me in my deep distress. 

PSALM 16. 

Tlie qualijicatiotis and reward of the Christian. 

Lord ! who's the happy man that may 

To thy blest courts repair ; 
Not, stranger like, to visit them. 

But to inhabit there ? 

Tis he whose every thought and deed 

By rules of virtue moves ; 
Whose generous tongue disdains to speak 

The thing his heart disproves. 

Who vice in all its pomp and power, 

Can treat with just neglect ; 
But piety, though clothed in rags. 

Religiously respect. 

Who to his plighted vows and trust 

Has ever firmly stood ; 
And though he promise to his loss 

Will make his promise good. 

The man who by this steady course 

Has happiness insured ; 
When earth's foundation shakes, shall stand, 

By providence secured. 
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PSALM 16. 

Christian faith overcoming the fear of death, 

Pbesebve me, Lord, my soul defend, 
On Thee alone my hopes depend ; 
Not death itself, when Thou art near, 
Can make my steadfast heart to fear. 

E*en in the dark and silent grave, 
Thou, Lord, art present still to save ; 
To set th' imprisoned spirit free. 
And raise the dust to live with Thee. 

Thou dost the glorious truths display, 
That to thy presence point the way ; 
Where happiness entire is found. 
And everlasting joys abound. 

PSALM 18. 

The exercise of divine power in defence of the 

righteotis. 

God, my strength and fortitude. 

Great love I owe to Thee ; 
Thou art my castle and defence 

In my necessity. 
In Thee 111 trust, though pangs of death 

Should fill my heart with dread ; 
And though I walk where snares of hell 

Are round about me spread. 

The saints of God, beset with fear. 

Prayed for his help and grace. 
And straightway their complaint He heard 

Out of his holy place. 
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The Lord descended from above. 
And bowed the heavens most high ; 

And underneath his feet He spread 
The darkness of the skj. 

On cherubim and seraphim 

Full royally He rode, 
And on the wings of mighty winds 

Game flying all abroad. 
Thou, Lord, dost save when wrong is near. 

Thou dost deliverance bring ; 
Let Gentiles then, thy wonders hear. 

And learn thy praise to sing. 

PSALM 19. 

PART I. 

The glory of Ood in the worh» of ereation. 

The heavens declare thy gloiy. Lord, 

Which that alone can fill ; 
The firmament and stars express 

Their great Creator's skill. 

The dawn of each returning day 
Fresh beams of knowledge brings, 

And from the dark returns of night 
Divine instruction springs. 

Their sacred language to no realm 

Or region is confined^ 
Tis nature's voice, and understotod 

Alike by all mankind. 

Wide as the circling sun, they spread 

Thy glorious truth abroad. 
And teach the wondering world to sing 

The praises of our God. 



14 
PSALM 19. 

PART II. 

The excellence of Ood*8 law. 

How perfect is the law of Grod, 

His covenant how sure ; 
Converting souls> and making wise 

The simple and the poor. 

Just are thy judgments, and thy Word 

Doth precious truths unfold : 
Sweeter than honey to the lips. 

And hotter far than gold. 

Blest counsellors thy statutes are, 

To teach us how to live ; 
To those who keep them, oh ! how great 

The recompense they give. 

Cleanse then my heart, that hy thy grace 

From secret sin set free ; 
Accepted ever in thy sight, 

My words and thoughts may he. 

PSALM SO. 

A prayer for protection against our national 

enemies. 

Heab us, O Lord, thy heavenly succour send 
In this our time of need and deep distress ; 

Let thy great name our rightful cause defend, 
And still with victory our efforts hless. 

While vainly some against their earthly foes 
On earthly aid depend, and make their hoast. 

On Thee alone, O Lord, our hopes repose. 
Thy name itself is a resistless host. 
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And to that name we lift our suppliant voice, 
And in that n ame our country's banners raise ; 

O let us in that saving name rejoice, 
And our salvation's God for ever praise. 

God of our fathers ! thy protecting wing 
O'er thine anointed spread, and from on high 

Our prayers regard, and timely succour bring 
To those who on thy help alone rely. 



PSALM 21. 
Thanksgiving for national mercies. 

The king, O Lord, with songs of praise. 
Shall in thy strength rejoice ; 

With thy salvation crowned, shall raise 
To heaven his grateful voice. 

For Thou hast heard his people's prayer. 

And granted their request ; 
Hast made their every want thy care. 

And thine anointed blest. 

Thy sure defence has spread around 

The triumphs of his name ; 
And his victorious actions crowned 

With everlasting fame. 

Thus ever, Lord, thy majesty 
And wondrous power display ; 

So shall we sing and magnify, 
Thy praise from day to day. 
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PSALM 22. 

Both rich and poor exhorted to praise Crodfar 
the bounties of his providence. 

Ye worshippers of Jacob's God, 

And you of Israel's line, 
O praise the Lord, and to your praise 

Sincere obedience join. 

He ne'er disdained on low distress 

To cast a gracious eye ; 
Nor turned from poverty his face. 

But heard its humble cry. 

Let then the rich, with plenty fed. 

His bounteous hand confess ; 
And sons of want, by Him relieved. 

Their Benefactor bless. 

Let all the glad converted world 

To God their homage pay ; 
And scfiyttered nations of the earth, 

One sovereign Lord obey. 

PSALM 23. 
*' I am the good shepherd.'^ 

The Lord Himself, the mighty Lord, 

Vouchsafes to be my guide ; 
The shepherd by whose constant care 

My wants are all supplied. 

In tender grass He makes me feed, 

And gently there repose ; 
Then leads me to cool fountains, where 

Refreshing water flows. 
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He does my wandering soul reclaim, 

Andj to his endless praise. 
Instructs with humble zeal to walk 

In his most righteous ways. 

Yea, though I pass the gloomy vale 

Of death, I'll fear no ill ; 
His staff shall comfort me, for there 

My God is with me still. 

And since his wondrous love doth thus 

Through all my life extend ; 
Let me that life to Him devote, 

And in his temple spend. 

PSALM 34. 

Chrisfs Ascension. 
'* Thou art the King of Glory, ChHst. 

Lift up your heads, eternal gates. 

Lift up to entertain 
The King of Glory ; lo ! He comes 

With his celestial train. 

Who is the King of Glory ? Who T 
The Lord for strength renowned ; 

In battle mighty, o'er his foes 
Eternal victor crowned. 

Lift up your heads, ye heavenly doors. 

Lift up your heads on high ; 
The King of Glory ; lo ! He comes. 

He comes triumphantly ! 

Who is the King of Glory ? WUo ? 

The Lord of Hosts is He ; 
He first. He last, He without end. 

Shall King of Glory be. 



»r 
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PSALM 25. 
Ood's covenanted mercies a ground of confidence. 

To Thee, in whom I trust, 

1 lift my heart and voice ; 
let me not be put to shame, 

Nor let my foes rejoice. 

Thy mercy and thy love, 

O Lord, recall to mind ; 
And graciously continue still. 

As Thou wert ever, kind. 

Let all my youthful sins 

Be blotted out by Thee, 
And for thy holy covenant's sake 

In mercy think on me. 

His goodness and his truth 

Does God to all display, 
In bringing wandering sinners home. 

And teaching them his way. 

PSALM 26. 

Purity of hearty the proper preparation for 
the house and worship of God. 

Judge me, Lord, for I the paths 

Of righteousness have trod ; 
They cannot fall, who all their trust 

Repose on Thee, O God. 

Search Thou my heart, and let my faith 

Shine more, the more 'tis tried ; 
O let me keep thy Word in view. 

And make thy Truth my guide. 
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So let me, pure in heart and hand, 

Unto thy temple go, 
To taste thy mercies there, and there 

My prayer and praise renew. 

For|I have loved that holy place 
Wherein thy glories dwell ; 

Where we may in thy presence meet, 
And of thy goodness tell. 



PSALM 27. 

Safety and peace to be found in the house 

of God. 

The Lord of glory is my light, 

And ray salvation too ; 
God is my strength, nor shall I fear 
What elII my foes can do. 

One privilege my heart desires, 

O grant me an abode 
Among the churches of thy saints — 

The temples of my God. 

Where I, with trouble or with fear. 

Or anxious care opprest. 
May find in Thee a refuge near, 

An everlasting rest. 

let my trembling heart God 

Repose in every strait. 
Abide his time, and on his power 

In faith and patience wait. 
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PSALM 2g. 

The great ones of the world exhorted to 
glorify God. 

Give to the Lord, ye potentates, 

Give ye, with one accord, 
All praise and honour, might and strength. 

Unto the living Lord ! 

Give to his name the glory due, 

And honour Him alone ; 
Give worship to his majesty. 

On his most holy throne. 

The Lord doth sit upon the floods, 

Their fury to restrain ; 
And of the earth both God and King 

For evermore shall reign. 

The Lord will give his people strength, 
Their might and power increase ; 

And He will bless his chosen flock 
With everlasting peace. 

PSALM 30, 

Thanksgiving to God for deliverance; temporal 

or spiritual. 

Lord ! our grief is turned to gladness. 
Thou hast made our hearts rejoice ; 

We, who lately pined in sadness, 
Now can raise a thankful voice. 

Oh ! how short is thy displeasure, 

As a moment it appears ; 
But thy love is without measure, 

Still the same through endless years. 
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Ours may be a night of sorrow, 

Dark with human doubts and fears ; 

But how soon the heavenly morrow 
Dries the christian mourner's tears. 

Thus, from age to age increasing, 
Shall thy truth and love be found ; 

While thy saints, with praise unceasing. 
Make die heavens themselves resound. 



PSALM 31. 
A thankful trust in the providentidl care 

of Qod, 

To Thee, the God of truth. 

My life and all that's mine. 
To Thee, preserver of my youth, 

I willingly resign. 

Those mercies Thou hast shown 

111 thankfully express, 
For Thou hast seen my wants, and known 

My soul in deep distress. 

Whatever events betide. 

Thy wisdom times them all : 
In safety. Lord, thy servant hide 

From those that seek my fall. 

Ye that on God rely, 

Courageously proceed ; 
For He will still your hearts supply 

With strength in time of need. 



I 
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PSALM 32. 

The blessedness of sincere confession and 

repentance. 

How blessed, whose sins have pardon gained> 
No more in judgment to appear, 

Whose guilt remission has obtained, 
And whose repentance is sincere. 

While I, within my conscious breast, 

In secrecy my sin concealed, 
Thy terrors day and night oppressed. 

Nor ought could peace or comfort yield. 

But when I had the wound disclosed, 
(The guilt that tortured me within). 

Thy quick forgiveness interposed. 
And mercy's healing balm poured in. 

Sorrows on sorrows multiplied. 
The hardened sinner shall overtake ; 

But those, who in thy truth confide. 
Shall of thy mercy, Lord, partake. 

PSALM 33. 

The duty of the righteous to shew themselves 
joyful in God. 

Let all the just to God, with joy. 

Their cheerful voices raise ; 
For well the righteous it becomes 

To sing glad songs of praise. 

For faithful is the word of God, 

His works with truth abound ; 
He justice loves, and all the earth 

Is with his goodness crowned. 
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The Lord, on all who trust in Him, 
Looks down with gracious eyes ; 

He frees their souls from death, their want 
In time of dearth suppHes. 

The riches of thy mercy, Lord, 

Do Thou to us extend ; 
Since we, for all we want or wish. 

On Thee alone depend. 

PSALM 34, 

Mankind invited to try by experience the tafety 
and blessedness of God's service. 

Thbough all the changing scenes of life, 

In trouble and in joy. 
The praises of my God shall still 

My heart and tongue employ. 

The hosts of God encamp around 

The dwellings of the just ; 
Deliverance He affords to all 

Who on his succour trust. 

make but trial of his love, 

Experience will decide 
How blest are they, and only they. 

Who in his truth confide. 

Fear Him, ye saints, and you will then 

Have nothing else to fear ; 
Make but his service your delight. 

Hell make your wants his care. 
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PSALM 36. 

Trust in the rmrcy, justice, and providence qf. 

God. 

Thy mercy, Lord, our steadfast hope. 
The highest orb of heaven transcends ; 

Thy sacred truth's unmeasured scope 
Beyond the spreading skies extends. 

Thy justice, like the hills, remains, 
Unfathomed depths thy judgments are. 

Thy providence the world sustains, 
And all creation is thy care. 

Since of thy goodness all partake. 
With what assurance may the just 

Thy sheltering wings their refuge make, 
And saints in thy protection trust. 

Thee for our fount of life we own, 
Light in thy light divine we see: 

hear us from thy heavenly throiie, 
save us for we trust in Thee. 



PSALM 37. 
The prosperity qf the wicked not to he envied. 

Though wicked men grow rich and great. 
Yet let not their successful state 

One envious feeling raise ; 
For like the grass, or frailer flower 
That blooms and withers in an hour. 

The wealth of sin decays. 
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A little^ with God's favour blessed. 
Is better far than wealth possessed 

In wickedness and pride : 
The good man's portion is secure. 
His happiness is always sure, 

Whatever elae betide. 

I have been young, and now am old, 
Yet never did I one behold 

Forsaken by his God, 
Who helped the needy in distress. 
And in the paths of righteousness. 

Religiously hath trod. 

Wait on the Lord — thy God obey. 
So thou within the land shalt stay. 

From every danger freed ; 
Thy darkest paths in peace shall end. 
Some timely aid thy God vdll send 

In every hour of need. 



PSALM 88. 
Confession of sin and deprecation of Ood\ 

wrath. 

Thy chastening wrath, Lord, restrain, 

Though we deserve it all ; 
Let not on us the fearful weight 

Of thy displeasure fall. 
The sins, which like a deluge swell. 

Our sinking heads o'erflow. 
And, for our feeble strength to bear, 

Too vast a burden grow. 
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But, Lord, to thine heart-searching eyes 
Be all our thoughts disclosed ; 

To Thee be every sin confessed. 
And every heart exposed. 

Lord, our God, forsake us not, 

Nor far from us depart ; 
Make haste to help, for Thou alone 

Our great salvation art 

PSALM 39. 

The shortness and vanity of human life. 

Teach me, O Lord, how frail I am, 
How short, how few, my years ; 

That life, in all its best estate. 
But vanity appears. 

Man, like a shadow, vainly walks, 
With fruitless cares oppressed ; 

He heaps up wealth, but cannot tell 
By whom 'twill be possessed. 

Why should I then to this vain world 

With so much care attend ; 
On Thee, and Thee alone, God, 

Let all my hopes depend. 

Oh guide me with thy grace on earth. 

And listen to my prayer, — 
Who sojourn like a stranger here. 

As all my fathers were. 

spare me yet, and with thy grace 

My wasted strength restore. 
Before I vanish from the earth. 

And here am seen no more. 



PSA.LM 40. 

God to he praised for the wonders and mercies 
shewn in our deliverance through Christ. 

We waited meekly for the Lord, 

And He vouchsafed a kind reply ; 
He did a gracious ear afford. 

And heard from heaven our humble cry. 

How shall our grateful Hps recount 
The mercies He for us hath wrought ! 

The wonders of his love surmount 

The power of numbers, speech, or thought ! 

For our transgressions to atone. 
Thou, gracious Lord, hast not desired 

Offerings and sacrifice alone, 
Nor blood of guiltless beasts required. 

* 

Thy blessed SouKsame to fulfil 

All that thy sacred words impart ; 
He gave himself to do thy will, 

Thy law was written in his heart* 

Then let thy mercy and thy grace, 

Designed for all, extend to me ; / 

His sacrifice my only hope. 

Thy truth my sure protection be. 
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PSALM 41. 

*' Blessed are the mercifiLl, for they sHaU 
obtain mercy J* 

Hafft the man, whose tender care 

Believes the poor distresaed ; 
When troubles compass him aroi^nd. 

The Lord YnHH give him rest. 

The Lord his life, with blessings crowB'd> 

In safety vdll prolong ; 
And disappoint the wish of those 

Who seek to do him wrong. 

If he in languor and in pain, 

Oppressed with sickness, lie, 
The Lord will easy make his ]bed> 

And inward strength supply. 

Blessed then be Isr£iers God and Lord, 

For ever bless'd his name ; 
A God of truth, whose mercies are 

From age to age the same. 

PSALM 42. 

God the Christian's hope and desire under 

affliction. 

As pants the hart for cooling strean^s 

When heated in the chasei 
So longs n^y soul, God, for Thee, 

And thy refreshing grace. 

For Thee, my God, the living Lord, 

My troubled soul doth pine ; 
Oh when shall I behold thy face 

In majesty divine ! 
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God of my strength, Ob ! let me not 

Like one forgotten mourn, 
Forlorn, forsaken, and exposed 

To the oppressor's scora 

Oh ! be not then cast down^ my soul, 

Let no vain fears annoy ; 
Trust but in God^ and He shall change 

Thy tears to songs of joy. 



PSALM 44. 

Qod the safety and support of his people 

in all a^es. 

OuB ears have heard our fathers tell, 

And reverently record, 
The wondrous works that Thou hast done 

In ancient times, Loixl* 

How Thou didst drive the heathen out 

With thine almighty hand ; 
And to thy favoured people gave 

The best of all their land. 

Not by their might was safety wrought. 

Nor victory by their sword ; 
But by thy hand and arm divine,^ 

Whose succour they implored. 

Arise, and for thy mercy's sake. 

Be Thou our God and King, 
And let that arm which fought for them, 

To us deliverance bring. 
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PSALM 46. 
The triumph and reign of the Messiah. 

Matchless thy form, O heavenly King, 

Thy lips with grace o'erflow ; 
Fresh blessings on thy head shall God '' 

Eternally bestow. 

Gird on thy sword, most mighty Prince, 

Thy vanquished foes subdue ; 
While justice, meekness, grace, and truth, 

Thy glorious paths pursue. 

High is thy throne, and firmly fixed. 

For ever to endure ; 
Righteous thy rule, by righteous laws 

Immutably secure. 

From age to age, from clime to clime. 

Through every age the same. 
Thy truth shall spread, till every tongue 

Shall praise the Saviour's name. 

PSALM 46. 

The security of the Church in the presence and 
protection of God, 

QoT) is our refuge in distress, 

A present help when foes oppress ; 

In God will we confide, 
Though earth were from her centre torn. 
And mountains to the ocean borne > 

Were sunk beneath the tide. 
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Fixed 6n an everlasting rock, 
Above the tempest's fiercest shock, 

Our Sion stands secure ; 
Around her flows the sacred flood. 
Gladdening the city of our God 

With streams for ever pure. 

Though heathen rage her walls assail, 
And every earthly succour fail, 

Thou, Lord of hosts, art near, 
To snap the spear, and break the bow, 
And turn to flight her every foe, 

And silence every fear. 

PSALM 47. 
Chrisfs Ascension. 

Artbe, ye people, clap the hand. 

Exulting strike the chord ; 
Let every isle and every land, 

Confess th' Almighty Lord. 

Hark ! the glad shouts from earth around. 

The ascending God proclaim ; 
The heavens, with answering shouts, resound 

The great Redeemer's name. 

To Him, with skill and reverent mirth, 

Prepetual praises sing; 
Praise Him, praise, thou ransomed earth. 

Thy Saviour, God, and King. 

Exalted now upon his throne. 

The highest heavens above. 
Let every tongue his empire own. 

And every heart his love. 
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PSALM 48. 

Ood's blessing to he sought^ and his name to be 
praised in his house of prayer. 

Great is the Lord, and with great praise 

To be exalted still, 
Within the city of our God, 

Upon his holy hill. 

Here in thy presence, gracious Lor(}> 

Within thy temple's gate, 
Assembled now we hear thy word, 

And for thy blessing wait. 

Where'er thy name and works are known. 

Thy worship shall be fo]and ; 
Till earth and sea's remotest bounds 

Shall with thy praise resound. 

Thou, Lord, for evermore shalt be 
Through life and death our guide ; 

None other we will praise but Thee, 
Npr own a God beside. 

PSALM 50. 
The coming of Ood to judgment. 

Thb Lord will speak, the awfiil sound 
Will summon all the world around ; 
No longer silent now, his word 
Fromeast to farthest west ia heard. 

Our God shall come, ^nd at his feet 

Shall heaven and earth in judgment meet ; 

Consuming fires shall go before. 

And mighty tempests round Him pour. 
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Then shall ye hesir the gracious voice 
That bids your faithful hearts rejoice ; 
'* Gather my saints within my fold,- 
Let them their covenant-God behold." 



He speaks — th' applauding heavens record 
The righteous judgment of their Lord ; 
Assembled worlds his truth confess, 
And praise his saving righteousness. 

PSALM 51, 

A confession of «m, and pfdy^ f&i^ jkindon 

and grdise. 

Have mercy, Lord, on me, 

As Thou wert ever kind ; 
Let me, oppressed with conscious guilty 

Thy wonted mercy find. 

Blot out my sins, Lord, 

Nor me in anger view ; 
Ci^ate within me a clean heart. 

An upright mind renew. 

Withdraw not Thou thy help, 

Nor cast me from thy sight, 
Nor from me let thy Spirit take 

Its everlasting flight. 

Could sacrifice atone. 

Whole flocks and herds should die. 
But on such oflerings Thou disdainst 

To cast a gracious eye. 

A broken spirit is 

By God most highly prized ; 
By Him a broken contrite h^art 

Shall never be despised. 



»' 
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PSALM 53. 

The universal apostacy and promised 
redemption of mankind. 

The Lord from out his heavenly throne. 
On man's degenerate race looked down, 
To see, throughout this world's abode, 
If any knew or sought their God. 

But none were righteous found, not one 
The path of holiness has known ; 
All, all, alas ! have gone astray 
From God's appointed word and way. 

Else, Thou great Sun of righteousness, 
Our wayward hearts to light and bless ; 
let thy gospel-grace now shine 
On this benighted world of thine. 

And when that promised day shall come, 
When Thou, thy captives, shalt bring home. 
Then Judah shall lift up her voice. 
And Israel's ransomed sons rejoice. 

PSALM 55. 
Prayer the believer's confidence in danger. 

By morning light I'll seek his face. 

At noon repeat my cry. 
The night shall hear me ask his grace. 

Nor will He long deny. 

God shall preserve my soul from death 

Shall shield me when afraid ; 
Many there are that fight for me. 

When God commands their aid. 




/ 
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Cast then thy burdens on the Lord, 
He will sustain them all ; 

Supported by his righteous word, 
His saints shall never fall. 

Yes, Ke, the everlasting God, 
His people's voice will hear ; 

And punish those obdurate foes, 
Who own no God to fear. 



PSALM 56. 

God the believer's defence against enemies 
spiritual and temporal. 

Whene'er, God, I ask thy aid, 

My foes shall be o'erthrown ; 
For this I know, that Thou art near 

My righteous cause to own. 

• 

111 trust thy word, God, nor fear 

What earthly foes can do ; 
Thy vows are on me, and to Thee 

My thanks are ever due. 

Thou hast redeemed my soul from death, 

And do Thou still direct 
My path aright, and all my i^ps 

From error, Lord, protect 
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That thus before Thee I may walk, 
And heavenly light enjoy, 

And in the service of my God 
My lengthened days employ. 



36 

PSALM 57. 

A hymn of thanksgiving for the resurrection of 

Christ, 

God, my heart is fixed, is bent. 
Its thankful tribute to present; 
And with my heart, my voice 111 raise 
To Thee, my God, in songs of praise. 

Awake my glory, harp and lute. 
No longer let your strings be mute, 
And I, my tuneful part to take. 
Will with the early dawn awake. 

Thy praises. Lord, I will resound 
To all the listening nations round ; 
Thy mercy highest heaven transcends. 
Thy truth beyond the clouds ext^ds. 

Be Thou, God, exalted high ; 
And as thy glory fills the sky, 
So let it be on earth displayed, 
Till Thou art here as there obeyed. 

PSALM 69. 

The power and mercy of God ; the Christianas 
ground of confidence, and subject of praise. 

On Thee I wait, 'tis on thy strength 

For succour I depend ; 
'Tis Thou, God, art my defence, 

Who only canst defend. 

Thy mercy, Lord, which has so oft 

From danger set me free, 
Shall still my wants and wishes crown 

With goodness plenteously. 



37 



Early will I thy praises sing, 

Thy wondrous power confess, 
For Thou, and only Thou, hast been 

My refuge in distress. 

To Thee, with never-ceasing praise, 

To Thee, my God 111 sing ; 
Thou art my strength, the rock firom whence 

My health and safety spring. 



PSALM 60. 
A penitential psalm under national calamity. 

O God, who hast our strength dispersed, 
Forsaking those who left Thee first. 
As we thy just displeasure mourn. 
To us in mercy, Lord, return. 

How trembles our divided land 
Beneath the judgments of thy hand ! 
O heal the wounds which Thou hast made. 
We shake, we fall, without thy aid. 

Thy heavy judgments. Lord, we feel. 
And drunk with discord's cup, we reel ; 
Yet hear, hear our ceaseless prayer. 
And in tliy mercies let us share. 

Those whom Thou diddt in wrath forsake> 
Eepentant now, victorious make ; 
Do Thou our sinking cause sustain^ 
For human succours are but vain. 

D 
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PSALM 61. 

A prayer for the mfety of the Queen's person, 
and a blessing on her reign. 

Bless, Lord, with long and prosperous life^ 

The Queen Thou dost ordain ; 
Long o'er thy chosen heritage 

Maj she in glory reign. 

let thy truth and mercy both 

In her defence unite ; 
Confirm her throne and make her rule 

Accepted in thy sight. 

Safe in thy presence let her stand 

With those that fear thy name ; 
And as thy blessing is with them, 

Grant, Lord, to her the same. 

So will we ever sing thy praise. 

Thy name for ever bless ; 
Devote our prosperous days to pay 

The vows of our distress. 

PSALM 62. 

A resolution to trust in God aloney and an 
exhortation to all people to do the same. 

Do thou, my soul, on God rely, 

In Him thy trust repose ; 
In Him, who doth thy strength suyply, 

From whom thy safety flows. 

In Him, ye people, always trust. 

To Him pour out your hearts ; 
For God, the merciful and just, 

To all his grace imparts. 
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Trust not in man, for man is vain, 
And though your wealth increase, 

Set not your hearts on earthly gain, 
Nor tread th* oppressor's ways. 

Oft hath God spoke, and we have known 

The truth so oft declared — 
That power is his, and his alone, 

To punish or reward. 

PSALM 63. 

Ood^s presence a/nd grace the object of the 

Christian's desire and subject of his praise. 

Oh God, Thou art my God, to Thee 
My earliest prayers shall offered be ; 
Here in this desert place, 

let my longing eyes behold. 
As in thy temple. Lord, of old, 

The glories of thy grace. 

For dearer far than life to me 

Thy loving kindness, Lord, shall be. 

And greater joys impart. 
My life, while I that life enjoy. 
In praising Thee will I employ, 

With lifted hands and heart. 

At night ere sleep my eyeUds clofife, 
On Thee my waking thoughts repose. 

And in thy presence blest ; 
Though midnight darkness round me ^pre^ 

1 sleep secure, and on my bed 
Li peace and safety rest. 
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PSALM 64. 

ITie most secret designs of the wicked cannot 
escape the knowledge aiid vengeance of the 

Almighty. 

What, though with secrecy and care 

Their plots the wicked lay. 
And hoast designs so dark, that none 

Can see them or hetray ; 

Yet God shall see, and justly moved. 

His dreadful bow shall bend, 
And on his flying arrow's point 

Shall swift destruction send. 

The world shall then his power confess. 

And nations trembling stand, 
Convinced that 'tis the avenging work 

Of an Almighty hand. 

Whilst all the righteous shall rejoice, 

And place in God their trust. 
And all the true of heart shall sing 

The triumphs of the just. 

PSALM 65. 
A thanksgiving for the fruits of the earth. 

Great God ! to Thee and to thy praise, 
Morning and eve their voices raise; 
Earth's farthest bounds thy might proclaim. 
Confess thy power, and fear thy name. 

Thou visitest with bounteous hand 
The earth, and blessest all the land; 
Thy copious streams are poured around 
To fertilize the barren ground. 
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The rain in softening drops distils, 
And every fiirrowed valley fills ; 
The fruitful clouds drop fatness down, 
The circling year thy bounties crown. 

Beneath^ Lord, thy favoring skies 
The crowded harvests round us rise ; 
While every field shall find a voice, 
And in its Maker's praise rejoice. 



PSALM 67. 
A prayer for the diffmion of the gospel. 

To bless thy chosen race, 

In mercy. Lord, incline ; 
And cause the brightness of thy face 

On all thy saints to shine. 

That so thy wondrous way 

May through the world be known, 

And distant lands their tribute pay« 
And thy salvation own. 

Let differing nations join 
To celebrate thy fame ; 
Let all the world, Lord, combine 
.: To praise thy glorious name. 

O let them shout and sing 

With joy and pious mirth ; 
For Thou, the righteous Judge and King, 

Shalt govern ell the earth. 
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PSALM 68. 

Though ascended into heaven, Christ it gHU 
present with his church by the gifts of his spirits 

O Lord, our King ! angelic powers — 
Unnumbered hosts, await thy wi]l ; 

Thy presence now fills Sion*8 towers^ 
As once it hallowed Sinai's hill. 

Thou hast ascended up on high. 

Captivity hast captive led, 
And on thy people plenteously 

The graces of thy spirit shed. 

E'en sinners shall partake thy grace. 

And humble penitents repair 
To worship at thy dwelling-place. 

And pay their contrite homage there. 

For benefits each day hestowed, 
Be daily thy great name adored ; 

Thou art our Saviour and our God, 
Of life and death the sovereign Lord. 

PSALM 69. 
The name of Christ magnified for his salvation^ 

Me, howsoe'er distressed and poor, 
Christ's strong salvation shall restore ; 
His power and love will I proclaim, 
And celebrate with thanks his name. 

And this shall He more highly prize 
Than flocks and herds in sacrifice ; 
Which humble saints with joy shall see. 
And hope for like relief with me. 
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For Christ regards the poor's complaint, 
And sets him free from sin's restraint ; 
Let heaven, earth, sea, their voices raise. 
And all the world resound his praise. 

He will fair Sion's walls erect. 
And Judah's cities will protect. 
Till all her scattered sons repair 
To worship Him in safety there. 



PSALM 71. 
A prayer for God's protection in old age. 

In Thee, Lord, I put my trust. 

Defend my soul from ill ; 
O hear my prayer, and in thy truth 

Be Thou my Saviour still. 

Thy constant care, Lord, did guard 

My tender infant days. 
For Thou didst take me from the womb 

To sing thy constant praise. 

And now forsake me not, Lord^ 

When I am feeble grown ; 
In youth, in age, my only hope 

Is fixed on Thee alone. 

Still let me, then, thy succour find, 

And in thy strength go on ; 
My grateful tongue shall learn to praise 

Thy righteousness alone. 
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PSALM 72. 
The reign of the Memdh. 

To God*i3 anointed shall the isles 

Their costly presents bring, 
From spicy Sheba gifts shall come. 

And wealth from Saba's king. 

To Him shall every prince on earth 

His grateful homage pay, 
And diffrent nations gladly join 

To own his righteous sway. 

The blessings of his saving might 
Through endless years shall run, 

His glorious name shall shine more bright 
And lasting than the sun. 

In Him all nations of the world 

Shall be completely blest, 
And his salvation s strength shall be 

By every tongue confessed. 

PSALM 73. 
God the only proper object of ourfaitji and love. 

Whom, Lord, in heaven, but Thee alone. 
Have I, whose favour I require ? 

Throughout the spacious earth there's none 
That I beside Thee can desire. 

Oft has thy presence strength supplied. 
Oft has thine hand assistance given ; 

be Thou now on earth my guide, 
And then receive me into heaven. 
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My trembling flesh, my fearful heart. 

May often fail to succour me, 
But Thou canst inward strength impart-— 

Thou my eternal portion be. 

O it is good to trust in God, 

To seek Him and his help in prayer, 
To spread his glorious praise abroad, 

And all his wondrous works declare. 



PSALM 75. 

The church acknowledgeth God*8 past interpo- 
sition in her behalf, and prayeth for the like 

protection a^ain. 

Why dost Thou, Lord, thine aid so long with- 
hold ? 
Why bums thy wrath so hot against thy fold ? 
O think upon thy flock, thy purchased race, 
O think on Zion, once thy dwelling-place. 

Thou, heretofore in our defence hast fought, 
And in the world hast great salvation wrought. 
Thou didst the sea by thine own strength 

divide. 
And led thy people through the parting tide. 

By Thee creation's work was first begun, 
Thou didst prepare the light and glorious sun. 
The borders of the earth Thou didst assign. 
Summer and winter, day and night, are thine. 

Else then, God, again thy cause maintain, 
Nor let our foes thy holy name profane ; 
Think on thy covenant still, and let us see 
The poor and needy still rejoice in TVx<^^% * 
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PSALM 77. 

The ckurdt eomnumurmUA pmM flumct^ par- 
tindarhf ih§ wamdert mromgki hy Oodfor Irnmd 



I CALL to mind thy works of old. 

The wonden of thj might ; 
On them m j heart shall meditate. 

And them my tongue ledte. 

Holy thy ways, inscmtahle, 

O Lord, thy ooonsels are ; 
What God so great as oars — what God 

Can with oar God compare ? 

Oft have thy people. Lord, in Thee 

A God of wonders foand. 
And oft hast Thoa thy chosen seed 

With great deliyerance crowned. 

Soon as the waters saw their God, 

Th' ohedient waves retired ; 
Earth, tremhling with thy thunders, shook. 

Heaven with Uiy lightenings fired. 

Through parting waves Thou mad'st a way, 

Throu^ opening seas a road, 
For Israel's rescued flock to pass, 

Led by their guardian God. 

PSALM 78. 

The word and works of God, the proper study 
of Christians in all ages. 

Thy might, thy praises. Lord ! which we 
From ancient times have known. 

Which our forefathers' pious care, 
To us has handed down. 
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Be these proclaimed from age to age, 
From race to race be taught ; 

That worlds, as yet unborn, may know 
The wonders Thou hast wrought — 

May learn that in their God alone, 
Their hope securely stands ; 

May ne'er his word or works forget, 
Nor break his just commands. 



PSALM 79. 
The church under a sense of sin, and in the hour 
of affliction, supplicateth pardon and deliverance. 

How long wilt Thou be angry, Lord ! 

Must we for ever mourn ? 
Shall thy just indignation still, 

Like fire, devouring bum ? 

Oh ! think not on our former sins. 

But speedily prevent 
Our utter ruin, now almost 

With sin and sorrow spent. 

Help, God of our salvation, help. 

And free our souls from blame. 
So shall thy mercy and our praise 

Exalt thy glorious name. 

let the captives* sighs and tears 

Before thy throne ascend, 
And by the greatness of thy power 

From threatened death defend. 
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PSALM 81. 
The praise of God upon a solemn festival. 

To God, our never-failing strengtJi, 

With loud hosannahs sing, 
And jointly raise your hallowed mirth 

To Jacob's God and king. 

Take, take the psalm, and hymns of praise, 

With instruments of joy ; 
Let tabret, harp, and merry lute, 

Your grateful skill employ. 

Let trumpets at the festive moon 

Their joyful sound upraise, 
To celebrate th* appointed time. 

The solemn day of prsise. 

For this a statute was of old. 

By Israel's God decreed ; 
When Israel, from th' oppressor's hand. 

And Egypt's yoke was freed. 

PSALM 84. 

The glory of God's temple^ and the blessedness 
of those who worship Him in spirit there, 

O God of hosts ! the mighty Lord ! 

How lovely is the place. 
Where Thou, enthroned in glory, shew'st 

The brightness of thy face. 

My longing soul hath great desire 

To view thy blest abode ; 
My thankful heart and flesh rejoice 

In Thee, the living God. 
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Blest is the man, whose strength's in Thee, 

Whose heart is in thy ways, 
Who in thy temple loves to dwell. 

And there to sing thy praise. 

For Thou, God, our sun and shield. 

Wilt grace and glory give ; 
And no good thing wilt Thou withhold 

From them who justly live. 

Blest then for ever. Lord of Hosts, 

And only blest is he, 
Whose love and joy, whose hope and trust 

Are all reposed in Thee. 

PSALM 86. 

The church praiseth God for her deliverance 
through the manifestation of the Redeemer, 

LoBD, Thou hast granted to our sins 

The mercy we implored. 
And graciously a captive race 

To liberty restored. 

God, our Saviour, all our hearts 

To thy obedience turn ; 
That, quenched by our repentant tears, 

Thy wrath no more may bum. 

To all who fear thy holy name 

Thy saving health is given ; 
Thy glory now on earth is seen. 

As 'tis beheld in heaven. 

For mercy now with truth is joined, 

And righteousness and peace, 
Like blest companions severed long, 

In amity embrace. 
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PSALM 86. 
The praises of God for his mercies in redemption. 

Lord ! Thou art good, not only good. 

But prompt to pardon too ; 
Of plenteous mercy to all those, 

Who for that mercy sue. 

Teach me thy way» that from thy truth 

My steps may ne'er depart; 
To Thee, and to thy sacred name, 

Unite my willing heart. 

Of Thee, and of thy mercies great 

My thankful tongue shall tell, 
For Thou hast oft redeemed my soul 

From misery and hell. 

All shall confess Thee great, and great 

The wonders Thou hast shown ; 
Confess Thee God, Thee God supreme. 

Confess Thee God alone. 

PSALM 89. 

God magnified for his power, mercy, and truth, 
both in the kingdoms of nature and of grace, 

LoBD ! for thy wondrous power and love, 
Both heaven and earth just praises owe. 

By choirs of angels sung above, 
And by assembled saints below. 

Thou dost the lawless sea control. 
And stillest the tumultuous deep ; 

Thou mak'st the sleeping billows roll. 
Thou mak'st the rollii^ billows sleep. 
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In Thee the sovereign rule remains 

Of earth and heaven ; Thee^ Lord, alone, 

The world and all that it contains, 
Their maker and preserver own. 

Mighty thine arm, and strong thine hand, 
Yet Thou with justice, Lord, dost reign ; 

Though absolute is thy command, 
Mercy and truth Thou dost maintain. 

How blest the people, who can place 
Their daily hope and joy in Thee ; 

Thy loving-Mndness and thy grace 
The glory of their stfrength shall be. 

PSALM 90. 
The eternity of God and the frailty qf man* 

LoBD, Thou hast been from age to age 

Thy people s sure abode ; 
Before the heaven or earth was made, 

Eternally our God ! 

A thousand ages, in thy sight. 

Like yesterday are gone, 
Short as the midnight watch that flies 

Before the rising sun. 

Man is like grass, though fresh and fair 

Its morning beauty shews, 
'Tis all cut down and withered 

Before the evening's close. 

Then teach us. Lord, how brief our years, 

How few our days may be. 
That we in wisdom's path may walk. 

And fix our hearts on Thee. 
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PSALM 01. 

The security cf the righteous under the praUeHan 

of God. 

Whoso hath God his guardian made. 
Shall under the Almighty's shade 

In peace securelj stay ; 
No terrors that surprise bj night 
His guiltless bosom shall affiright. 

Nor shafts that fly by day. 

6od*s tender love and watchful care 
Shall guard him from the hostile snare, 

Witib his most sure defence ; 
He over him his wings shall spread. 
And shield his unprotected head 

From death and pestilence. 

The Lord will answer when he calls, 
And rescue him when ill befEdls, 

In honour and renovni 
Exalt, and when in sweet content 
His long and happy life is spent, 

Will with salvation crown, 

PSALM 92. 

Thanksgiving the duty and the dS'ight of the 

Christian, -^ 

How good and pleasant too it is ^ 
To thank Thee, Lord most high ! 

And with repeated hymns of praise. 
Thy name to magnify : 

With every morning's early dawn, 

Thy goodness to recite, 
And of thy constant truth to tell, 

Amid the shades of night. 
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How doth my heart delight, Lord, 
Thy counsels deep to trace ; 

How doth my tongue rejoice to sing 
The wonders of thy grace ! 



While fools thy glorious works behold 

With unregarding eye, 
To Thee be dl our praises sung. 

Our God and King most high. 



PSALM 93. 
The majesty and 'power of Cfod* 

The Lord, our God, a King remaineth, 
Robed in his own glorious hght ; 

God hath robed Himself, and reignetfa, 
Girded with celestial might. 

In her everlasting station 

Thou hast placed the earth so sure ; 
Thou hast laid thy throne's foundation 

From eternity secure. 

Lord, the water-floods have risen. 
And the waves, with boisterous roar 

Bursting from their ocean-prison^ 
Madly rage upon the shore. 

Mighty are the waves of ocean, 
Mightier far our God arose ; 

He alone b&n still their motion^ 
And the angry deep compose. 



PSALM 96. 

An exhoHation to join in pnhlic prayer and 
praise to God, 

O ooME loud anthems let us siog 
Loud thanks to our Almighty 'King, 
For we our voices high should raise 
When our salvation's rock \?e praise. 

Into his presence let us haste 
To thank Him for his favours past ; 
To Him address in joyful songs, 
The praise that to his name belongs. 

let us to his courts repair. 
And bow with adoration there ; 
Down on our knees devoutly all 
Before the Lord our Maker fall. 

He is our Grod, our Shepherd He, 
The people of his pasture we, 
The flock, that guided by his care, 
The blessings of his bounty share. 

PSALM 96. 

The whole Creation invited to join in ceUhratintf 
the praises of the Redeemer, 

SiNa to the Lord a new made song. 
Let earth, in one assembled throng 

Her great Redeemer's praise resound ; 
Sing to the Lord and bless his name, 
From day to day his praise proclaim, 

Who hath us with salvation crowned. 

CHORUS. 

To Heathen lands his fame rehearse^ 
His wonders to the universe. 
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He comes with truth and mercy crowned, 
Beauty and strength his throne surround, 

His love shall fallen man restore ; 
Let, therefore, heaven new joys confess, 
Its heavenly mirth let earth express, 

And ocean its applauses roar. 

CHORUS. 

Each mute inhabitant rejoice. 
And for his triumph find a voice. 



PSALM 97. 
The universal reign of the Messiah, 

The Lord is King, let all the earth, 
And isles, rejoice with rev'rent mirth ; 
Though clouds and darkness round Him fold, 
Mercy and truth his throne uphold. 

The heavens his righteousness declare, 
And all the earth his glories share ; 
Ye idle gods before Him fall. 
And worship Him the God of all. 

O ye that love his holy name. 
Shun every work of sin and shame ; 
He guards his faithful people well. 
And saves them from the snares of hell. 

The seeds are sown of glorious light, 
And gladness for the heart that's right ; 
Let all with thankful lips confess^ 
And triumph in his holiness. 
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PSALM d8. 

The church extolleth the victory, and rejoiceih 

in the second advent of her Redeemer, 

Sing to our Ijord a new-made song. 
Who wondrous things hath done; 

With his right hand and holy arm 
The victory hath won. 

He hath throughout th' astonished world 

Displayed his saving might, • 
And made his righteous acta appear 

In all the headiens' sight 

Of Israel, his love and truth 

Have ever mindful been ; 
And earth's remotest parts, the power. 

Of Israel's God have seen. 

Let, then, a]l earth's inhabitants 

Their grateful voices raise, 
And with their universal joy 

Sound the Eedeemer's praise. 

For lo ! He comes, let heights and depths 

With joy his advent see ; 
He comes, in righteousness and tmth| 

Judge of the world to be. 
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PSALM 100. 

Mankind exhorted to join in praising €hd for 

their creation and preservation, and for his 

unchangeable goodness, mercy, and tnUh. 

All people that on earth do dwell, 

Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice ; 
Him serve with fear, his praise foretell, 
Gome ye before Him, and rejoice. 

The Lord, ye know, is God indeed, 
. Without our aid He did us make ; 
We are his flock, He doth us feed. 
And for his sheep He doth us take. 

O, ente)r then, his gates with praise. 
Approach with joy his couits unto ; 

Praise, laud, and bless his name always, 
For it is seemly so to do. 

For why ? — the Lord our God is good, 

His mercy is for ever sure. 
His truth at all times firmly stood, 

And shall from age to age endure. 

PSALM 101. 

The grace of God, and the fellowship of the 
good, tJie objects of tlie Christianas desire. 

Lord, when I lift my voice to Thee 

To whom all praise belongs, 
Thy justice and thy love shall be 

The subject of my songs. 

May wisdom o'er my heart preside. 

And lead my footsteps right; 
make thy perfect law my guide. 

Thy service my deUght. 
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From sinners turn mine eyes away. 

From sin set free mine heart ; 
And lest my wayward steps should straj^ 

Thy constant grace impart. 

But let the faithful and the good 

Be my peculiar care. 
Find in my house a sure abode. 

My home and friendship share. 

PSALM 103. 

The unchangeahleness of God the Christianas 
ground of hope in affliction. 

Lord ! hear my prayer, and let my cry 

Unto thy throne ascend ; 
hear, and in my deep distress 

Thy speedy succour send. 

For Thou hast heard the prisoner's moan. 

And from thy throne on high, 
Didst loose the captives' chains, and save 

The souls condemned to die. 

Hear then my prayer, and by thy power. 

My youth from death secure; 
For Thou, O Lord, no change canst know. 

Thy mercies still are sure. 

The strong foundations of the earth 

By Thee of old were laid ; 
Thy hands the spacious arch of heaven 

With wondrous skill have made. 

These soon shall perish, but Thou, Lord, 

For ever shalt endure ; 
These like a garment fade, whilst Thou 

Shalt be from change secure. 
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PSALM 103. 

Thanksgiving to God for his mercies, temporal 

and spiritual. 

My soul, inspired with sacred love, 

God's holy name for ever bless. 
Of all his favours mindful prove, 

And still thy grateful thanks express^ 

'Tis He that all our sins forgives, 
And after sickness makes us sound ; 

From danger He our life retrieves, 
By Him with grace and mercy crowned. 

The Lord abounds with tender love, 
With unexampled acts of grace. 

To chide, his wrath doth slowly move. 
To save, his mercy flies apace. 

Him then, ye angels praise ; Him bless 
Ye creatures all ; and thou, my heart, 

To Him thy grateful thanks express. 
And in his praises bear thy part. 

PSALM 104. 
Ood magnified in the works of Creation. 

Pbaise God, my soul, rejoice in his name, 
My voice both his goodness and greatness 

proclidm, 
Surpassing in majesty honour and might. 
His throne is the heaven, his robe is the light. 

The sky like a curtain around is displayed. 
His chambers above on the waters are laid. 
The clouds as a chariot his glory to bear, 
On wings of winds wafted, fly swift through 
the air. 
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His angels are spirits, who wait on his win. 
As swift as the light his commands to fulfil ; 
The earth on its basis immoyeably stands ; 
Ordained by his wisdom, and fixed by his 
hands. 

Both the earth and the sea, and the heayens 

above. 
Are fiHed with the works of his wisdom and 

love; 
To God, onlj good, while m j voice I can raise. 
Shall my heart and my tongue unite in his 

praise. 

PSALM 106. 

The Christian praiseth God for his mercy ^ and 
mpplicateth a share in the blessings promised to 

his chosen people, 

O BBNDEB thanks to God aboTe, 
The fountain of eternal love. 
Whose mercy firm, through ages past 
Hath stood, and shall for ever last 

Who can his mighty deeds express, 
Not only vast, but numberless ! 
What mortal eloquence can raise 
His tribute of immortal praise ! 

Happy are they and only they. 
Who from thy judgments never stray. 
Who know what's right, not only so, 
But always practise what they know. 

Extend to me that favour Lord, 
Thou to thy chosen dost afford ; 
When Thou retum'st to set them free. 
With thy salvation visit me. 
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PSALM 107. 

Our afflictions the penalty of our sins. Our 
deliverance to be sought by penitence and prayer^ 

When we God*8 counsel have defied, 
And lightly prized his holy word, 

With sore afflictions we are tried, 
We fall, and none can help afiford. 

But when to his indulgent ear^ 
We penitent our prayer address, 

He graciously vouchsafes to hear, 
And frees us from our deep distress. 

O then, that all would praise his name. 
Whose pardoning mercy thus they prove, 

And through the world with thanks proclaim 
The wonders of his power and love. 

Whoso is wise and true of mind. 
These mercies in his soul are stored. 

Still more and more to search, and find 
The wonders of the Almighty Lord. 

PSALM 110. 
Christ^s exaUaMon and everlasting priesthood* 

To Christ, the Lord Jehovah spake, 
" Till I thy foes thy footstool make, 

Sit Thou at my right hand : 
Supreme in Sion Thou shalt be. 
And all thy proud opposers see 

Subject to thy command." 



69 



" Thee, in thy power's triumphant day, 
The willing nations shall obey. 

And all thy glories view, 
Redeemed by Thee from errors' night. 
Shall shine as numberless and bright. 

As drops of morning dew." 

" The Lord hath sworn, nor sworn in vain. 
That, like Melchisedcc's, thy reign 

Shall everlasting be ; 
E'en kings shall at thy footstool fall. 
And heathens own Thee Lord of all. 

Their King eternally." 

PSALM 111. 

Praise to God for his bounty, justice, 
and truth. 

Praise ye the Lord, our God to praise 
My soul her utmost powers shall raise; 
In secret, and amidst the throng 
Of saints, his praise shall be my song. 

His bounties, like a flowing tide. 
Have all his servants* wants supplied, 
And to posterity record 
That good and gracious is the Lord. 

Just are the dealings of his hands, 
Immutable are his commands. 
His truth, confirmed through ages past, 
Shall to eternal ages last. 

Whoso, then, wisdom's prize would win. 
Must with the fear of God begin. 
Immortal praise is his reward, 
Who knows his will, obeys his word. 
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PSALM 113. 

The rightecms man's confidence in danger, the 
blessedness of his memory ^ and the prosperity of 

his seed* 

Blest is the man who fears the Lord, 
Whose chief delight is in his word, 
On him unnumbered mercies rest, 
His children's children shall be blest. 

In days of darkness there shall rise^ 
Light to refresh his weary eyes ; 
Trusting in God he shall not fear, 
Though danger and though death be near. 

His steadfast heart stands undismayed, 
While every foe is prostrate laid ; 
His liberal hand and ample store. 
Deal daily blessings to the poor. 

The sweet remembrance of the just 
Shall flourish when he sleeps in dust. 
And distant times shall learn to bless 
His never-failing righteousness. 

PSALM 113. 

The glory and the power of God magnified in 
the resurrection of the dead. 

Ye saints and servants of the Lord, 
The triumph of his power record. 

His praise for evermore proclaim ; 
Where'er the circling sun displays 
His rising beams, or setting rays. 

For ever praise his holy name. 
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0*er all the world extends his sway. 
The regions of eternal day 

But shadows of his glory are ; 
With Him, whose majesty excels 
The highest heaven in which He dwells. 

What power created shall compare ? 

Though high above all gods a God, 

Eternity his dread abode, 

Yet heaven and earth He makes his care ; 
He bids the worthless dust arise, 
And lifts the needy to the skies. 

Companions of the angels there. 

PSALM 115. 

Our help is from Qod, to whom alone he the 
glory and the praise* 

Not unto us, Almighty Lord, 

But to thy sacred name 
Be glory, for thy mercy's sake. 

And truth's eternal fame. 

O let U8 make the Lord our trust. 
Make Him our sword and shield ; 

O trust for help in Him alone, 
Who only help can yield. 

Let all who truly fear the Lord, 

On Him they fear rely. 
For He in danger can defend, 

He all their wants supply. 

Thrice happy they, who servants are 

Of this Almighty King ; 
On them, and on their seed, will He 

Eternal blessings bring. 



65 

PSALM 11«. 

The remembrance of past mercies the Christian's 
hope and encouragement to prayer in affliction. 

With deadly sorrows compassed round, 

With pain and grief oppress'd, 
When troubles seize my aching heart, 

And anguish racks my breast, 

On God's Almighty name I call, 

To Him address my prayer,—:-. 
Lord, I beseech Thee, save n^y soul 

From death and from despav* 

For Thou hast oft before removed 

My dangers and my fears, 
My feet from falling hath secured, 

And dried my eyes from tears. 

Then, Lord, will I my life's best days, 

Till life itself shall end, 
In praises to thy holy name, 

And in thy service spend. 

The cup of blessing to my lips, 

With grateful heart, I'll raise. 
And in thy temple's courts shew forth 

My sacrifice of praise, 

PSALM 118. 
The resurrection of Christ celebrated. 

Thbow open wide the temple gates. 

To which the just repair, 
That we may enter in, and praise 

Our great Deliverer there. 
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That which the huilders once refused 

Is now the comer stone ; 
This is the wondrous work of God, 

The work of God alone. 

He, by his own resistless power. 

Amazing works hath done. 
The saving strength of his right hand 

The victory hath won. 

This is the day the Lord hath made, 

Let heaven and earth rejoice ; 
** Hosanna to the Son of God," 

Be heard from every voice. 

PSALM 119. 

PART I. 

A prayer to God for grace to understand and 
to keep his commandments. 

How blest, O Lord, are they who keep 

Thy pure and perfect way. 
Who never from the sacred path 

Of thy commandments stray. 

Eternal and unerring rules 

Thy testimonies give ; 
Teach me the vnsdom that vdll make 

My soul for ever live. 

From all vain objects turn mine eyes. 
Which this false world displays. 

And give me both the power and will 
To keep thy holy ways. 

So shall thy testimonies. Lord, 

My guide and comfort be. 
While I no other comfort seek, 

No other guide but Thee. 
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PSALM 119. 

PART II. 

Ood'i word the guide of the young. 

How shall the young preserve their ways, 
From all pollution free ? • 

By making, Lord, their course of life 
With thy commands agree. 

With my whole heart thy grace I seek. 

To Thee for help I pray ; 
sufiPer not my careless steps 

From thy right paths to stray. 

Close in my heart, and treasured there 

Thy word, my safety lies ; 
To succour me with timely aid, 

When sinful thoughts arise. 

By this secured, my thankful soul 

Shall ever bless thy name ; 
Then teach me by thy holy law 

My future life to frame. 

PSALM 121. 

The Christian under the figure of Mount Sion^ 
declareth his trust in the presence and protection 

of God, 

To Sion's hill I lift my eyes. 

From thence expecting aid ; 
From Sion's hill and Sion's God, 

Who heaven and earth hath made. 

Then thou, my soul, in safety rest. 

Thy Guardian will not sleep. 
His watchful care that Israel guards, 

Will Israel safely keep. 
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Sheltered l)eneath th* Almighty's wings^ 

Thou shalt securely rest, 
Where neither heat nor cold shall thee 

By day or night molest 

At home, abroad, in peace and war. 
Thy God shall thee defend. 

Conduct thee through life's pilgrimage 
Safe to thy journey's end. 



PSALM 122. 

The Christian's joy in puhlic toorship, and a 
prayer for the peace and unity of the chttreh. 

With joy on this thy day, O Lord ! 

The welcome sound we hear. 
That calls us to the house of God 

To join in worship there. 

For here, by thy divine command^ 

Th* assembled tribes repair ; 
Here by thine altar celebrate 

Thy name with praise and prayer. 

Here pray we for our Salem's peace. 

For they shall prosperous be, 
Thou holy temple of our God ! 

Who bear true love to thee. 

May peace within thy sa.cred walls, 

A constant guest be found ; 
With righteousness and unity. 

Thy holy worship crowned. 
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PSALM 125. 
The security of the righteous in Ood's protection. 

Who place on Sion's God their trust. 

Like Sion's rock shall stand ; 
Like her immoveably be fixed 

By his Almighty hand. 

The guardian hills on every side, 

Jerusalem enclose, 
So stands the Lord around his saints 

To guard them from their foes. 

Let not unrighteous pride or power 

Thy people, Lord, oppress. 
Lest they in sore temptation's hour 

Thy holy laws transgress. 

But do Thou well, Lord, to those> 

The good and true of heart. 
Who all their trust on Thee repose^ 

Nor from thy law depart. 

PSALM 126. 

The redemption of the Jews from their captixityy 
a figure of the Christian's redemption from sin* 

When God from sin's captivity 
Sets his afflicted people free, 
In wonder lost, their mercies seem 
The visions of a transient dream. 

But soon the blessed truth they find. 
And joy and wonder fill the mind. 
And praise ascends to God above. 
For this his saving grace and lave* 
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Turn our captivity, Lord, 
As southern rivers at thy word, 
Ketum to bless the thirsty sand, 
And scatter plenty o'er the land. 

Who sow in tears in joy shall reap. 
The captive shall not jdways weep, 
But they the precious seed who bear, 
Shall soon a plenteous harvest share. 



PSALM 127. 
God*s help and blessing necessary to our success. 



We build with fruitless toil, unless 
The Lord our plans and labour bless ; 
Except his guardian care maintain 
Our homes, the watchman wakes in vain. 



Though we our anxious toil pursue, 
And every day our task renew, 
And labour hard, with care and pain. 
From mom to night, we toil in vain, 

Unless, in all we do, we flee 
For guidance and for help to Thee, 
Who only canst success ensure, 
And make our toil and rest secure. 

Lo ! children, though thy gifts, Lord, 
No joy or happiness afford. 
Unless Thou hear'st the parents' prayer. 
And mak'st their youthful hearts thy care. 
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PSALM 130. 

The Christian in affliction declareth his faith 
in the divine promises, and in the mercy and 

grace of Qod. 

From lowest depths of woe 

To God I Bend my cry, 
Lord ! hear my supplicating voioe, 

And graciously reply. 

My soul with patience waits 

For Thee, the living Lord, 
My hopes are on thy promise huilt, 

Thy never-failing word. 

My longing eyes look out 

For thy eiUivening ray, 
More duly than the morning watch 

To mark the dawning day. 

O put your trust in God, 

No hounds his mercy knows, 
The plenteous source, from whence alone 

Eternal succour flows. 

Whose grace and truth supplies 

For every want convey, 
A healing spring, a spring to cleanse, 

And wash our guilt away. 



PSALM 132. 

A Tprai^er for God's blessing upon the vitSfU 
church of Christ and the ministers of religion. 

Abise, O God ! and here possess 

Thy constant place of rest. 
And ever with thy presence. Lord, 

Be this thy temple blest. 

Clothe Thou her priests with nghteonsnessv 

Make all her saints rejoice ; 
And for thine own Anointed*s sake 

O hear thy people's voice. 

Let this in thy esteem, O Lord, 

All other seats excel, 
Here fix thine everlasting rest» 

And here delight to dwell. 

So with due reverence shall all 

To thine abode repair. 
Here humbly at thy footstool fall. 

Here poor their souls in prayer. 

PSALM 133. 

The blessedness of Christian unity and brotherly- 
love. 

How blest the lot of those, how sweet 

Must all their pleasures prove. 
Who dwell like brethren here on earth 

Li unity and love. 

Such love is like the precious oil. 

Which, poured on Aaron's head, 
Kan down his beard, and on his robes 

Its costly fragrance shed. 
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*Ti8 like refreshing dew, which doth 

On Hermon's top distil ; 
Or like the early drops that fall 

On Sion's fruitful hilL 

For all, whose hearts with mutual truth. 

And mutual love abound, 
Hath God with endless length of days. 

And endless blessings crowned. 



PSALM 136- 

A hymn of praise and thanksgiving to the God 

of gods and Lord of lords* 

To God, the mighty Lord, 

Your joyful thanks repeat, 
To Him your praise afford. 
As good as He is great ; 
Praise Him for his mercies past, 
Mercies which for ever last. 

To Him, whose wondrous power 

All other gods obey. 
Whom earthly kings adore. 
Your grateful homage pay ; 

Praise Him for his mercies past, 
Mercies which for ever last. 

By his Almighty hand 

Amazing works are wrought ; 
The world, by his command, 
Was to perfection brought ; 
Praise Him for his piercies past, 
Mercies which for ever last. 
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He, in our misery. 

On us with pity thought ; 
And, from our sin set free, 
To peace and safety brought ; 
Praise Him for his mercies past. 
Mercies which for ever last. 



PSALM 137. 

The chinch in captivity mourns the loss of the 
temple and its worship. 

Where Babylon's proud waters flow. 
We sat and wept to think on thee, 

And all thy wrongs and all thy woe. 
Sad Sion, once so fair and &ee ! 

Our harps, once tuneful in thy praise. 
But now neglected and unstrung. 

Sad tokens of our happier days, 
On many a neighbouring bough we hung. 



How should we tune our hearts to sing. 
While still we wear the exile's chain ; 

Midst heathen scorn, our God and King, 
How could we thy great name profane ? 



O Sion ! never shall our tongues 
Forget to mourns and pray, for thee. 

Thy praise, the theme of all our songs. 
Thy woes, our hea^est grief shall he. 
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PSALM 139. 
The omniscience and omnipresence of Chd. 

Thou, Lord, by strictest search hast known 
My rising up and lying down ; 
My very thoughts are known to Thee, 
Known long before conceived by me. 

How then shall I thy presence shun ^ 
From thine all-seeing Spirit run ? 
Shall I attempt to shun thy sight 
Beneath the sable wings of night ? 

Lo ! night itself is no disguise, 
No screen from thine all-searching eyes. 
One glance from Thee, one piercing ray. 
Can kindle darkness into day. 

Shall I to heaven direct my flight ? 

Lo, there Thou dwell'st enthroned in light ; 

Or shall I unto hell repair ? 

Thou reign'st a God of vengeance there. 

Searcher of hearts ! let thine eye, 
Great God I my inmost soul descry ; 
Correct me when I go astray. 
And lead me in thy perfect way. 

PSALM 143. 

A prayer for deliverance from our spirttiud 

enemies. 

Heab me, Lord, in my distress, 
^ear me in truth and righteousness ; 
O judge me not, for by Thee tried. 
None living can be justijGied. 
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For foes without and fears within. 
The devil, and indwelling sin, 
Afflict my soul ; heneath their weight 
My heart is sunk and desolate. 

Yet in the midst of all my fears 
I call to mind the former years. 
The wonders Thou* hast wrought of old. 
Thy mercies great and manifold. 

And straight to Thee my hands I raise 
In earnest prayer and thankful praise ; 
O hear me, then, and let me prove 
Once more thy faithfulness and love* 

Teach me to know thy word and will. 
Let thy good spirit guide me still ; 
O let thy justice interpose . ^ 

To save me from my soul's worst foes. 

PSALM 114. 
God the author of national blessings. 

Blest be the Lord ! whose heavenly power 
His people keeps in danger's hour. 
Their everlasting strength and shield. 
Who arms them for the battle-field. 

Still let thy presence interpose 
To save us from pur threatening foes ; 
Still, Lord, our nation's strength increase. 
And bless our land with health and peace. 

So shall our folds their thousands yield. 
And the rich harvests crown the field ; 
Our oxen strong for constant toil. 
Shall till with ease the fruitful soiL 
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No more our streets the voice of fear, 
Or sorrow, or complaint, shall hear ; 
No want nor slavery shall they know, 
Domestic feud, nor foreign foe. 

Blest are the people, blest their case. 
Who do thy service. Lord, embrace. 
Who on thy help alone depend. 
And have Thee for their God and Friend. 

PSALM 148. 

The whole creation exhorted to join in cele- 
brating the praises of its Maker, 

Ye boundless realms of joy 
Exalt your Maker's fame, 
His praise your song employ 
Above the starry frame ; 
Your voices raise 
Ye cherubim, 
And seraphim, 
To sing his praise. 

Thou moon that rul'st the night. 
Thou sun that guid'st the day. 
Ye glittering stars of light. 
To Him your homage pay ; 
His praise declare 
Ye heavens above. 
And clouds that move 
In liquid air. 

Let them adore the Lord, 

And praise his holy name. 
By whose Almighty word, 

They all from nothing came ; 
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And all shall last 
From changes free ; 
His firm decree 
Stands ever fast 

Ye saints who share his grace. 

Whom He exalts on high, 
And ye, the Mthful race, 
Who still to Him are nigh. 
In triumph raise 
Your grateful voice, 
And still rqjoice 
The Lord to praise. 



PSALM 150. 
A concluding exhortation to universal praise. 

O PRAISE the Lord in that blest place, 
From whence his goodness largely flows ; 

Praise Him in heaven, where He hi face 
Unveiled in perfect glory shows. 

Praise, O praise our heavenly King, 
For all the wonders of his might ; 

Let every voice unite to sing 
His grace and goodness infinite. 

Let the shrill trumpet sound his praise, 
. And harp, and lute, and psaltery join ; 

Its loudest note the organ raise 
To magnify his name divine. 

Let all that vital breath enjoy. 
The breath He does to them a6ford. 

In Just returns of praise employ ; 
Let every cieature praise the Lord. 



THE BCYlMIISrS 



PABT n. 

HYMN !• 
For the Sahhath Morning. 

Again the day returns of holy rest, 

Which, when He made the world, Jehovah 

blest. 
When, like his own, he bade our labours 

cease, 
And all be piety, and all be peace. 

Let us devote this consecrated day 
To learn his will, and all we learn obey ; 
In pure religion's hallowed duties share, 
And join in penitence, and join in prayer. 

So shall the God of mercy, pleased, receive 
That only tribute man has power to give. 
So shall He hear, while fervently we raise 
Our choral harmony in hymns of praise. 

Father of heaven ! in whom our hopes confide, 
Whose power defends us, and whpse precepts 

guide, 
In life our Guardian, and in death our Friend, 
Glory supreme be Thine till time shall end. 
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HYMN 2. 

For the Sabbath. 

Great Shepherd of thy people hear. 
Thy presence now display ; 

As Thou hast given a place for prayer. 
So give us hearts to pray. 

Within these walls let holy peace, 
And love and concord dwell ; 

Here give the troubled conscience ease. 
The wounded spirit heal. 

The hearing ear, the melting eye. 

The contrite heart bestow ; 
And shine upon us from on high, 

To make our graces grow. 

May we in faith receive thy word. 
In faith present our prayers ; 

And in the presence of our Lord 
Unbosom all our cares. 

Show us some token of thy love. 

Our fainting hope to raise ; 
And pour thy blessings from above, 

That we may render praise. 

HYMN 3. 
For the Sabbath, 

LoBD, again we meet before Thee, 

Spared to see another day ; 
Help us, humbly we implore Thee, 

Worthily to praise and pray. 
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Worldly cares and thoughts dispelling. 
In our hearts thy Spirit dwelling, 

Teach us rightly to adore Thee, 
Learn thy will and keep thy way. 

Hear, Lord, our full confession^ 
When to Thee we lift our cry ; 

Pardon speak for each transgression, 
To our suppliant souls draw nigh ; 

Thy pure word our hearts directing. 
Thy good grace our steps protecting ; 

Through the Saviour's intercession, 
All we need, O Lord supply. 

HYMN 4. 
For Advent Sunday, 

Hark, the glad sound ! the Saviour comes 

The Saviour promised long ; 
Let every heart prepare a throne, 

And every voice a song. 

He comes the prisoners to release. 

In Satan's hondage held ; 
The gates of brass before Him break ; 

The iron fetters yield. 

He comes to bind the broken heart, 

To make the wounded whole. 
To preach glad tidings to the meek. 

And bless the contrite soul. 

Our glad Hosannas, Prince of Peace ! 

Thine advent shall proclaim ; 
And earth and heaven shall join to sing 

The glories of thy name. 



y< 
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HYMN 5. 
For Advent Sunday, 

HosANNi. to the living Lord ! 
Hosanna to the incarnate Word! 
To Christ, Creator, Saviour, King, 
Let earth, let heaven, Hosanna sing ! 

Hosanna, Lord 1 thine angels cry ; 
Hosanna, Lord ! thy saints reply ; 
Above, beneath us, and around, 
The dead and living swell the sound. 

Oh, Saviour ! with protecting care. 
Return to this thine house of prayer ; 
Assembled in thy sacred name. 
Where we thy parting promise claim. 

But, chiefest, in our cleansed breast, 
Eternal ! bid thy Spirit rest. 
And make our secret souls to be 
A temple pure and worthy Thee. 

So, in the last and dreadful day. 
When earth and heaven shall melt away, 
Thy flock, redeemed from sinful stain. 
Shall swell the sound of praise again. 

HYMN 6. 

For Advent Sunday. 

Lo ! He comes with clouds descending. 
Once for favoured sinners slain, 

Thousand thousand saints attending, 
Swell the triumph of his train : 
Hallelujah ! 

Mortals catch the joyful strain. 
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Every eye shall now behold Him, 

Eobed in dreadful mcgesty ; 
Those, who set at nought and sold Him, 

Pierced and nailed Him to the tree, 
Deeply wailing, 
Shall the true Messiah see. 



Blest redemption, long expected ! 

Lo ! his solemn pomp to share. 
All his saints, by man rejected. 

Rise to meet Him in the air : 
Hallelujah ! 
See the Son of God appear ! 

Saviour ! Lord ! let all adore Thee, 
High on thine eternal throne ; 

Let all the world bow down before Thee, 
Claim the kingdoms for thine own : 
Hallelujah ! 

Come and make thy glories known. 



HYMN 7. 
For Advent Sunday, 

Gbeat God ! what do I see and hear ! 

The end of things created ! 
The Judge of mankind doth appear. 

On clouds of glory seated. 
The trumpet sounds ! the graves restore 
The dead which they contained before ! 

Prepare, my soul, to meet Him. 
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HYMN 8, 

For Christmas Day. 

Hare ! the herald angels sing. 
Glory to the new-bom King ! 
Peace on earth, and mercy mild, 
God and sinners reconciled. 

Joyful all ye nations rise, 
Join the triumphs of the skies ; 
With th* angelic host proclaim, 
Christ is born in Bethlehem. 

Christ, by highest heaven adored ; 
Christ, the everlasting Lord ; 
Veiled in flesh, the Godhead see ; 
Hail the incarnate deity ! 

Hail the heaven-bom Prince of Peace I 
Hail the Sun of righteousness ! 
Light and life to all He brings ; 
Eisen with healing in his wings. 

Mild He lays his glory by, 
Bom that man no more may die ; 
Bom to raise the sons of earth ; 
Bom to give them second birth. 

HYMN 9. 
For Christmas Day^. 

Oh Savi6ur, whom this holy mom 

Gave to our world below ; 
To mortal want and labour bom, 

And more than mortal woe ! 

Incarnate Word ! by every grief. 

By each temptation tried. 
Who lived to yield our ills relief. 

And to redeem us died ! 
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If gaily clothed and proudly fed. 
In dangerous wealth we dwell ; 

Remind us of thy manger bed, 
And lowly cottage cell. 

If pressed by poverty severe, 

In envious want we pine. 
Oh may thy Spirit whisper near 

How poor a lot was thine. 

Through fickle fortune's various scene 

From sin preserve us free ; 
As Thou, like us, hast tempted been. 

May we rejoice with Thee ! 

HYMN 10. 
For Christmas Day. 

Angels, from the realms of glory. 
Wing your flight o'er all the earth ! 

Ye who sang creation's story. 
Now proclaim Messiah's birth ! 
Come and worship ! 

Worship Christ, the new-bom King 

Shepherds, in the field abiding, 

Watching o'er your flocks by night, 
God with man is now residing. 
Yonder shines the infant light : 
Come and worship ! 
Worship Christ, the new-bom King ! 

Sages leave your contemplations. 
Brighter visions learn afar, 

.Seek the great desire of nations ! 
Ye have seen his natal star : 

Come and worship ! 
Worship Christ, the new-born King I 

G 
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Sinners, wrung with true repentance, 
Doomed for guilt to endless pains, 

Justice now revokes, the sentence, 
Mercy calls you ; break your chains ! 

Come and worship! 
Worship Christ, the new-bom King ! 



HYMN 11. 
For the Epiphany. 

Lo ! in the east appears a light, 

In eastern skies unseen before. 
The wise men hail the welcome sight. 

And seek the mystery to explore. 

These ancient sages, led from far, 
Began their doubtful, anxious way. 

Nor rested till the wandering star 
Stood o'er the place where Jesus lay. 

They came, they saw, and they adored. 
Their costly treasures they unfold. 

And offer to their infant Lord, 

Their myrrh, then- frankincense, and gold. 

That star to us its light imparts ; 

Let us our pilgrimage pursue. 
And with the homage of our hearts. 

To Bethlehem go, and worship too. 

May we through life its guidance trace, 
And make its path o'er earthly things. 

Until it lead us to the place 
Where Jesus reigns die Bang of kings \ 
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HYMN 12. 
For the Epiphany, 

Brightest and best of the sons of the 
morning ! 
Dawn on our darkness, and lend us thine 
aid ! 
Star of the East, the horizon adorning^ 
Guide where our infant Kedeemer is laid ! 

Cold on his cradle the dewdrops are shining, 
Low lies his head with the beasts of the 
stall ; 

Angels adore Him in slumber reclining, 
Maker and Monarch and Saviour of all 1 

Say, shall we yield Him, in costly devotion, 

Odours of Edom and offerings divine ? 
Gems of the mountain and pearls of the 
ocean. 
Myrrh from the forest or gold from the 
mine? 

Vainly we offer each ample oblation ; 

Vainly witKgifts would his favour secure : 
Richer by far is the he^irt's adoration ; 

Dearer to God are the prayers of the poor. 

HYMN 13. 
For the Epiphany. 

Hail ! Thou source of every blessing. 

Sovereign Father of mankind ! 
Gentiles, now thy grace possessing. 

In thy courts admission find. 
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Grateful now we fall before Thee, 
In thy church obtain a place, 

Now by faith behold thy glory, 
Praise thy truth, adore thy grace. 

Once far ofiF, but now invited. 
We approach thy sacred throne, 

In thy covenant united. 

Reconciled, redeemed, made one. 

Now revealed to eastern sages. 
See the Star of mercy shine. 

Mystery hid in former ages. 
Mystery great of love divine. 

Hail, thou universal Saviour ! 

Gentiles now their offerings bring, 
In thy temple seek thy favour, 

Jesus Christ, our Lord, and King ! 

May we, body, soul, and spirit, 

Live devoted to thy praise. 
Glorious realms of bliss inherit. 

Grateful anthems ever raise. 

HYMN 14. 
For Septuagesima Sunday, 

The spacious firmament on high. 
With all the blue ethereal sky. 
The spangled heavens, a shining frame. 
Their great Original proclaim : 
The unwearied sun from day to day 
Does his Creator's power display, 
And publishes to every land 
The work of an Almighty hand. 
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Soon as the evening shades prevail, 
The moon takes up the wondrous tale, 
And nightly to the listening earth 
Repeats the story of her birth ; 
While all the stars that round her bum, 
And all the planets in their turn. 
Confirm the tidings as they roll. 
And spread the truth from pole to pole. 

What, though in solemn silence, all 
Move round the dark terrestrial ball, 
What, though no real voice, nor sound, 
Amidst their radiant orbs be found. 
In reason's ear they all rejoice^ 
And utter forth a glorious voice, 
For ever singing, as they shine, 
'* The hand that made us is divine." 

HYMN 15. 
For Sexagesima Sunday, 

Almighty God ! thy Word is cast 

Like seed into the ground, 
O let the dew of heaven descend. 

And shed its influence round. 

Let not the foe of God and man 

This holy seed remove ; 
May it take root in every heart. 

And grow in faith and love. 

Let not the weeds of worldly care, 

Nor wealth's deceitful joy, 
Nor scorching beam, nor stormy blast 

The rising plant destroy. 
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Where'er the Word of life is sown 

A large increase bestow, 
That all who hear thy message^ Lord> 

Its saving power may know. 

Though buried deep, or thinly strewn. 
Do Thou thy grace supply ; 

The hope, in earthly furrows sown. 
Shall ripen in the sky. 



HYMN 16. 
For Quinquagesima Sunday. 

May we thy precepts, Lord, fulfil. 
To do on earth our Father's will 

As angels do above ; 
To walk in Christ, the living Way,. 
With all thy children, and obey 

The law of Christian love. 

So may we join, thy name to bless. 
Thy grace adore, thy power confess,. 

From sin and strife to flee ; 
One is our calling, one our name, 
The end of all our hope the same — 

A crown of life with Thee. 



Spirit of life, of love, and peace, 
Unite our hearts, our joy increase^ 

Thy gracious help supply ; 
To every soul the blessing give. 
In Christian fellowship to live,. 

In joyful hope to die 
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HYMN 17. 
For Lent, 

O Thou, whose tender mercy hears 

Contrition's humble cry, 
Whose hand, indulgent^ wipes the tears 

From sorrow's weeping eye ; 

See, low before thy throne of grace 
We wretched wanderers mourn ; 

Thou, Lord, hast bid us seek thy face. 
Thou, Lord, hast said *' Return." 

Our sins affright, our fears prevail, 

O Lord, thy help afford ; 
Thy gracious promise cannot fail, 

And we would trust thy word. 

To melt each cold and stubborn heart 
With heavenly influence shine ; 

And light, and Hfe, and strength impart, 
And make us wholly thine, 

HYMN 18. 
For Lent, 

LoBD, when we bend before thy throne, 

And our confessions pour, 
Teach us to feel the sins we own. 

And shun what we deplore. 

Our contrite spirits pitying see, 

True penitence impart ; 
And let a heaUng ray from Thee 

Beam hope in every heart. 
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When we disclose our wants in prayer. 

May we our wills resign ; 
And not a wish our bosoms share, 

Which is not wholly thine. 

In meek submission to thy will 

Let every prayer arise ; 
And teach us, Lord, 'tis goodness still 

That grants it, or denies. 

HYMN 19. 
For Lent. 

The solemn season calls us now 

A holy fast to keep : 
Let all pour forth the contrite vow, 

Let priest and people weep. 

Yet come not thou with tears alone, 
Or outward form of prayer ; 

But let it in thine heart be known 
That penitence is there. 

Thy breast to beat, or garment rend, 

God asketh not of thee ; 
Thy stubborn soul He bids thee bend 

In true humility. 

righteous Judge, if Thou wilt deign 

To grant us all we need. 
We pray for time to turn again. 

And grace to turn indeed. 

Blest Three in One, with grief sincere. 

To Thee we humbly pray, 
Let fruits of penitence appear 

To bless this fasting-day. 
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HYMN 20. 
For Good Friday, 

By thy birth and early years, 
By thy human griefs and fears^ 
By thy fasting and distress 
In the lonely wilderness ; 
By thy victory in the hour 
Of the subtle tempter's power — 
Jesus ! look with pitying eye. 
Hear our solemn litany. 

By thine hour of dark despair. 
By thine agony of prayer, 
By the purple robe of scorn, 
By thy wounds, thy crown of thorn. 
Gross and passion, pangs and cries, 
By thy perfect sacrifice — 
Jesus ! look >vith pitying eye. 
Hear our solemn litany. 

By thy deep expiring groan. 
By the sealed sepulchral stone, 
By thy triumph o*er the grave, 
By thy power from death to save — 
Mighty God ! ascended Lord ! 
To thy throne in heaven restored ! 
Prince and Saviour ! hear the cry 
Of our solemn litany. 
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HYMN 21. 
For Good Friday. 

When I survey the wondrous cross 
On which the Prince of Glory died. 

My richest gain I count but loss, 
And pour contempt on ail my pride. 

Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast. 
Save in the death of Christ my God : 

All the vain things that charm me most, 
I sacrifice them to his blood. 

Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
That were an offering far too small ; 

Love so amazing, so divine, 
Demands my soul, my life, my all. 

HYMN 22. 
For Good Friday, 

Go to dark Gethsemane, 

Ye that feel the tempter's power ; 
Your Redeemer's conflict see ; 

Watch with Him one bitter hour ; 
Turn not from his griefs away ; 
Learn from Him to watch and pray. 

See Him at the judgment-hall. 
Beaten, bound, reviled, arraigned; 

See Him meekly bearing all, 
Love to man his soul sustained ; 

Shun not suffering, shame, nor loss, 

Learn of Christ to bear the cross. 
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Calvary's mournful mountain view, 

There the Lord of Gloiy see, 
Made a sacrifice for jou, 

Dying on the accursed tree : 
" It is finished," hear Him cry ; 
Trust in Christ, and learn to die. 

HYMN 23. 
For Easter. 

Jesus Christ is risen to-day. 

Our triumphant holiday I 

Who so lately on the cross, 

Suffered to redeem our loss. — Hallelujah ! 

Hymns of praises let us sing 
Unto Christ our heavenly king ; 
Who endured the cross and grave, 
Sinners to redeem and save ! — Hallelujah ! 

For the pains which He endured. 
Our salvation have secured ; 
Now He reigns in heaven our King, 
Where the angels ever sing — Hallelujah ! 

HYMN ^4. 
For Easter. 

Christ, the Lord, is risen to-day. 
Sons of men and angels say, 
Eaise your joys and triumphs high, 
Sing ye heavens, and earth reply. 

Love's redeeming work is done, 
Fought the fight, the hattle won : 
Lo ! our sun's eclipse is o'er, 
Lo ! he sets in blood no more. 
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Vain the stone, the watch, the seal, 
Christ hath burst the gates of hell ; 
Death in vain forbids his rise, 
Christ hath opened Paradise. 

Lives again our glorious king ; 
Where, death, is now thy sting ? 
Once He died our souls to save ; 
Where's thy victory, O grave ? 

Hail ! Thou Lord of earth and heaven ! 
Praise to Thee by both be given ; 
Thee we greet triumphant now, 
Hail ! the resurrection — Thou ! 



HYMN 25. 
For Easter. 

Bound upon th* accursed tree. 
Faint and bleeding, who is He ? 
By the flesh with scourges torn, 
By the crown of twisted thorn. 
By the side so deeply pierced, 
By the baffled burning thirst. 
By the last and bitter cry, 
The ghost given up in agony, 
By the lifeless body laid 
In the chamber of the dead ; 
Crucified ! we know Thee now ; 
^on of Man ! 'tis Thou, 'tis Thou ! 

Bound upon th' accursed tree. 
Dread and awful, who is He ? 
By the sun at noon-day pale. 
Shivering rocks, and reining veil, 



97 

By earth that trembles at his doom, 
By yonder saints who burst their tomb. 
By the spoiled and empty grave. 
By the souls He died to save, 
By the conquest He hath won, 
By the saints before his throne, 
Risen Lord I we know Thee now, 
Son of God ! 'tis Thou, *tis Thou ! 



HYMN 26. 
For Easter, 



Dead while they Hve are Adam's race 
By nature, since their father's fall ; 

But lo ! the messengers of grace 
Proclaim the gospel-hope to all. 



By his omnipotence Christ rose, 
By his own Spirit lived again, 

To crush for ever all his foes, 
To raise for ever ruined man. 



Those who his image here partake. 

Though worms in dust their flesh consume, 

Shall sleep in Jesus, and awake 
To life eternal from the tomb. 



Hear it ye dead of every clime 
Before the second death begins ; 

Come forth to a new life in time, 
A resurrection from your sins. 
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HYMN 27. 
For Ascension Day, or Sunday after. 

Paschal Lamb, by God appointed, 

All our sins on Thee were laid ; 
By Almighty love anointed, 

Thou hast full atonement made : 
All thy people are forgiven 

Through the virtue of thy blood ; 
Opened is the gate of heaven ; 

Peace is made *twixt man and God. 



Jesus, hail ! enthroned in glory. 

There for ever to abide ! 
All the heavenly hosts adore Thee, 

Seated at thy Father's side . 
There for sinners Thou art pleading. 

There Thou dost our place prepare ; 
Ever for us interceding. 

Till in glory vire appear. 

Worship, honour, poveer, and blessing. 

Thou art worthy to receive ; 
Loudest praises, without ceasing, 

Meet it is for us to give : 
Help, ye bright angelic spirits ! 

Bring your sweetest, noblest lays, 
Help to sing our Saviour's merits. 

Help to chant Immanuel's praise. 
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HYMN 28. 
For Ascension Day or Sunday after. 

Gome, let us join our cheerful songs 
With angels round the throne ; 

Ten thousand thousand are their tongues. 
But all their joys are one. 

" Worthy the Lamb that died," they cry, 

•' To be exalted thus :" 
" Worthy the Lamb," our lips reply, 

** For He was slain for us." 

Jesus is worthy to receive 

Honour and power divine, 
And blessings more than we can give. 

Be, Lord, for ever thine. 

Let all that dwell below the sky. 
And air, and earth, and seas. 

Conspire to lift thy glories high, 
And speak thine endless praise. 

The whol» creation join in one. 

To bless the sacred name 
Of Him that sits upon the throne. 

And to adore the Lamb. 

HYMN 29. 

Whit Sunday. 

Cbeatob Spirit ! by whose aid 
The world's foundations first were laid. 
Come, visit each expectant mind, 
Come, pour thy joys on all manland ; 
From sin and sorrow set us free. 
And make us temples worthy Thee» 
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Thrice holy fount, thrice holy fire, 
Our hearts with heavenly love inspire ; 
Come, and thy sacred unction bring 
To sanctify us while we sing. 
Our frailty help, our vice control, 
Subdue the senses to the soul. 



Chase from our minds the mortal foe, 
And peace, the fruit of love, bestow ; 
And, lest our feet should haply stray, 
Protect and guide us in the way ; 
Make us eternal truth receive. 
And practise all that we believe! 



HYMN 30. 
For Whit Sunday, 



Spirit of mercy, truth, and love ! 
O shed thine influence from above. 
And still from age to age convey 
The blessings of this sacred day. 

In every clime, by every tongue. 
Be God's redeeming mercy sung ; 
Let all the listening earth be taught 
The wonders by the Saviour wrought. 



Unfailing comfort ! heavenly guide ! 
Still o'er thy favoured church preside ; 
Bless all whose voice salvation brings, 
Who minister in holy things. 
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Teach us to prize the means of grace. 
And love thine earthly dwelling-place ; 
Inspire our souls with holy fear, 
With heavenly peace our bosoms cheer. 

One is our faith, and one our Lord, 
One body, spirit, hope, reward ; 
May we in one communion be 
One with each other, one with Thee ! 

HYMN 81. 
For Whit Sunday. 

Spibit of truth ! on this thy day 

To Thee for help we cry. 
To guide us through the dreary way 

Of dark mortality. 

Not for the gift of tongues we pray. 

Nor power the sick to heal. 
But wisdom to direct our way. 

And strength to do. thy will. 

We pray to be renewed within. 

And reconciled to God ; 
To have our conscience cleansed from sin 

Through the Redeemer's blood. 

We pray, that through thy grace divine 
And by thy quickening powers, 

The flame of holy love may shine 
In these cold hearts of ours. 

That so united with thy Spirit, 

From earthly taint set free. 
We may thy propiised rest inherit,— « 

A rest in heaven with Thee. 



102 

HYMN 32. 
Trinity Sunday, 

Holt, h(Ay, holy, Lord God Almighty ! 

Early in the morning our song shall rise to 
Thee! 
Holy, holy, holy ! merciful and mighty ! 

God in three persons, blessed Tnnity ! 



Holy, holy, holy ! all the saints adore Thee, 
Casting down their golden crowns around 
the glassy sea ; 
Cherubim and seraphim falling down before 
Thee, 
Which wert and art and evermore shalt be. 



Holy, holy, holy ! though the darkness hide 
Thee, 
Though the eye of sinful man thy glory 
may not see. 
Only Thou art holy, there is none beside 
Thee, 
Perfect in power^ in love, and purity I 



Holy, holy, holy. Lord God Almighty ! 

All thy works shall praise thy name in 
earth and sky and sea. 
Holy, holy, holy ! merciful and mighty ! 

God in three persons, blessed Trinity ! 
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HYMN 33. 
Trinity StaUtcuf, 

Father of heaven 1 whose love profound 
A ransom for onr souls hath found. 
Before thy throne we sinners hend ; 
To us thy pardoning love extend. 

Almighty Son ! Incarnate Word ! 
Our Prophet, Priest, Bedeemer, Lord ; 
Before thy throne we sinners hend ; 
To us thy saving grace extend. 

Eternal Spirit ! hy whose breath 
The soul is raised from sin and death, 
Before thy throne we sinners bend ; 
To us thy quickening power extend. 

Jehovah ! Father, Spirit, Son, 
Mysterious Grodhead ! Three in One I 
Before thy throne we sinners bend ; 
Grace, pardon, Hfe, to us extend. 



HYMN 34. 
Trinity Sunday, 



We give immortal praise 
To God the Father's love, 

For all our comforts here, 
And better hopes above : 

He sent his own eternal Son 

To die for sins which man had done. 
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To God the Sod bdon^ 

InuDOfftal 0o«T too. 
Who BSTed US br bis bkxMl 

Fnm eveiintiDg woe; 
And now He Ims, and now He ieigns» 
And sees the Iniit of all his pons. 

To God the Spirit pnise 

And endless wonhip gm^ 
Whooe new ciesting poner 

Hakes the dead sinner Hie : 
His work completes the great design. 
And fills the sool with gmee divine. 

Almi^ity God ! to Thee 

Be endless honoara done. 
The undiTided Three, 

And the mysterious One : 
Where reason fails with all her powers. 
There fidth prevails and Ioto adcnes. 
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PARTICULAR OCCASIONS. 



HYMN 36. 
For the New Year. 



God of our life ! thy various praiso 
Let mortal voices sound ; 

Thy hand revolves our fleeting days. 
And brings the seasons round. 

In every scene of life thy care, 

In eveiy age, we see ; 
And constant as thy favours are 

So let our praises be. 

Still may thy love, in every scene, 

In every age, appear ; 
And let the same compassion deign 

To bless this opening year. 

O keep our hearts by grace divine 
From anxious passions free ; 

Each comfort teach us to resign, 
And trust our all to Thee. 

If mercy smile, let mercy bring 
Our wandering souls to God ; 

And in affliction we will sing 
If Thou wilt bless the rod. 
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HYMN 36. 
For the New Year, 

While, with ceaseless course, the sun 

Hasted through the former year. 
Many souls their race have run. 

Never more to meet us here : 
Fixed in an eternal state, 

They have done with all helow ; 
We a little longer wait. 

But how little none can know. 

As the winged arrow flies. 

Swift its destined mark to And, 
As the lightening from the skies 

Darts, and leaves no trace behind — 
Thus ¥dth speed our fleeting days 

Bear us down life's rapid stream : 
Lord ! on high our wishes raise ; 

All on earth is but a dream. 

Thanks for mercies past receive ; 

Pardon of our sins renew ; 
Teach us henceforth how to live 

With eternity in view. 



HYMN 37. 
For the dose of the Year, 

Time by moments steals away, 
First the hour, and then the day ; 
Small the daily loss appears. 
Yet it soon amounts to years. 
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Thus another year is flown. 
And is now no more our own ; 
But each year, let none forget. 
Finds and leaves us deep in debt. 

Favours from the Lord received, 
Sins that have the Spirit grieved. 
Marked by God's unerring hand. 
In his book recorded stand. 



We have nothing, Lord, to pay ; 
Take, O take our guilt away ; 
Self-condemned, on Thee we call. 
Freely, Lord, forgive us all. 

If we see another year. 
May we spend it in thy fear ; 
All its days devote to Thee, 
Living for eternity. 



HYMN 38. 
For the Holy Communion. 

According to thy gracious word, 

In meek humility; 
This will I do, my dying Lord, 

I will remember Thee. 



Thy body, broken for my sake, 
My bread from heaven shall be ; 

Thy testament al cup I take, 
And thus remember Thee. 
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When to the cross I turn mine eyes. 

And look on Calvary, 
O Lamb of God, my sacrifice ! 

I must remember Thee. 

Eemember Thee, and all thy pains, 

And all thy loviB to me ! 
Tea, while a breath, a pulse, remains, 

Will I remember Thee. 

And when these failing lips grow dumb. 
And mind and memory flee, 

When Thou shalt to thy kingdom come» 
Jesus, rem:ember me. 

HYMN ag. 

For the Holy Comfnunion. 

O God, unseen, yet ever near. 

Thy presence may we feel, 
And tihus, inspired with holy fear. 

Before thy table kneel. 

We come, obedient to thy word. 

To feast on heavenly food ; 
Our meat, the body of the Lord, 

Our drink, his precious blood. 

And at thy table while we kneel. 

And of this food partake. 
Our pardon mercifully seal 

For our Redeemer's sake. 

Jesus ! the virtue of thy blood 

To all our souls apply ; 
Grant that to Thee we henceforth hve. 

Grant that to sin we die. 
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HYMN 40. 
Baptim. 

Hbavenlt Father ! may thy love 
Beam upon us from above ; 
Let this infant find a place 
In thj covenant of grace. 

Son of God, be with us here. 
Listen to our humble prayer ; 
Let thy blood on Calvary spilt 
Cleanse this child from nature's guilt. 

Holy Ghost, to Thee we cry, 
Thou this infant sanctify ; 
Thine Almighty power display. 
Seal him to redemption's day. 

Great Jehovah, Father, Son, 
Holy Spirit, Three in One, 
Let the blessing come from Thee, 
Thine shall all the glory be. 

HYMN 41. 
Confirmation. 

Look dovm, Lord ! and on our youth 
Bestow thy gifts of heavenly grace, 

And let the seed of sacred truth 
Find in each heart a fruitful place. 

Soon to appear before thy sight 
Their vow and promise to renew. 

Prepare them for the solemn rite. 
Bid each the heart and life review. 



no 

The cross that marked their infant brows, 

May it a fruitful emblem prove, 
That they shall keep those sacred vows. 

And walk as children of thy love. 

Thy sons and daughters may they be. 

Confirmed and strengthened by thy grace ; 

And, safe through life, preserved by Thee, 
In heaven behold Thee face to faca 



HYMN 42. 
For a FuneraL 

Beneath our feet and o'er our head 

Is equal warning given ; 
Beneath us lie the countless dead. 

Above us is the heaven ! 

Their names are graven on the stone, 
Their bones are in the clay. 

And ere another day is done 
Ourselves may be as they. 

Death rides on every passing breeze, 

He lurks in every flower ; 
Each season hath its own disease. 

Its peril every hour ! 

Our eyes have seen the rosy light 
Of youth s soft cheek decay. 

And fate descend in sudden night 
On manhood 8 strongest day. 

Our eyes have seen the steps of age 
Halt feebly towards the tomb, 

And yet shall earth our hearts engage, 
And d teams of days to come,? 
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Turn mortal, turn ! thy danger know ; 

Where'er thy foot can tread 
The earth rings hollow from below, 

And warns thee of her dead. 

Turn Christian, turn ! thy soul apply 

To truths divinely given ; 
The bones that underneath thee lie 

Shall Uve for Hell or Heaven ! 

HYMN 43. 
For a FunerdL 

Oft as the bell with solemn toll. 
Speaks the departure of a soul, 
Let each one ask himself, ** Am I 
Prepared, should I be called to die ? " 

Only this frail and fleeting breath 
Preserves me from the jaws of death ; 
Soon as it fails at once I'm gone. 
And plunged into a world unknown. 

Then, leaving all I loved below. 

To God's tribunal I must go ; 

Must hear the Judge pronounce my fate. 

And fix my everlasting state. 

Lord Jesus ! help me now to flee. 
And seek my hope alone in Thee ; 
Apply thy blood, thy Spirit give, 
Subdue my sins, and in me live. 

Then when the solemn bell I hear. 
If saved from guilt, I need not fear ; 
Nor would the thought distressing be 
That perhaps it next may toll for me. 
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HYMN 44. 
For a Public Charity. 

Father of mercies, send thj grace 

All-powerful from above. 
To form in our obedient souls 

The image of thy love. 

O may our sympathizing hearts 
That generous pleasure know« 

Kindly to share in others* joy, 
And weep for others' woe. 

Whenever the helpless sons of grief 

In low distress are laid, 
Soft be our hearts their pains to feel, 

And swift our hands to aid. 

So Jesus looked on dying men 
When throned above Uie skies, 

And, in the bosom of his God, 
He felt compassion nse. 

Since Christ, to save our guilty souls, 

On wings of mercy flew, 
We, whom the Saviour thus hath loved. 

Should love each other too. 

HYMN 45. 
For a Public Charity. 

Remembeb, man, thy birth. 

Set not on gold thy heart, 
Naked thou camest upon the earth, 

And naked must depart. ^ 
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This world^s vain wealth despise ; 

True riches are not here : 
Lift up to heaven thy longing eyes. 

And seek thy treasure there. 

Be wise to run thy race. 

And cast off every load ; 
Abound in every work of grace, 

Be rich toward thy Ood. 

Give gladly to the poor, 

'Tis lending to the Lord 
In secret, to increase thy store. 

And gain a rich reward, 

HYMN 46. 
For a Public Charity, 

Help us, Lord ! thy yoke to wear. 

Delighting in thy perfect will. 
Each other's burdens learn to bear, 

And thus thy law of love fulfil. 

Teach us, with glad, ungrudging heart, 
As Thou hast blessed our various store. 

From our abundance to impart 
A liberal portion to the poor. 

To Thee our all devoted be. 

In whom we breathe, and move, and live ; 
Freely we have received from Thee, 

Freely may we rejoice to give. 

And while we thus obey thy word. 

And every call of want relieve. 
Oh, may we find it, gracious Lord ! 

More blessed to give than to receive. 
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HYMN 47. 
F(yr Charity Schools. 

Thy throne, O God, in righteousness 

For ever shall endure ; 
We bow before it ; deign to bless 

The children of the poor. 

Thy wisdom fixed our lowly birth, 

Yet we thy goodness share ; 
Still make us, while we dwell on earth. 

The children of thy care. 

Thou art our Shepherd, glorious God ! 

Thy little flock behold ; 
And guide us by thy staff and rod, — 

The children of thy fold. 

We praise. thy name that we are brought 

To love thy holy place ; 
That we are watched, and warned, andtaught,- 

The children of thy grace. 

O may our Mends, thy servants here. 

Meet all our souls above ; 
May they and we in heaven appear, — 

The children of thy love. 

HYMN 48. 
For Charity Schools, 

Fbom the first dawn of infant life 

Thy goodness we have shared ; 
And still we live to sing thy praise, 

By sovereign mercy spared. 
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To seek thy grace, to do thy will, 

O Lord, our hearts incline ; 
And o'er the paths of future life 

Command thy light to shine. 

While taught to read the Word of truth, 

May we that Word receive ; 
And when we hear of Jesu's name, 

In that hlessed name helieve. 

Let not our feet incline to tread 
Sin's hroad destructive road ; 

But trace those holy paths which lead 
To glory, and to God. 

HYMN 49. 
For Charity Schools. 

Gbeat God ! with heart and tongue 

To Thee thy children pray ; 
O may we learn while we are young 

To walk in wisdom's way. 

Now in our early days 

Teach us thy will to know ; 
God, thy sanctifying grace 

On every heart hestow ! 

Make our defenceless youth 

The object of thy care ; 
Cause us to choose the way of truth. 

And fly from every snare. 

Our hearts, to folly prone, 

Renew by power divine ; 
Unite us to Thyself alone, 

And make us wholly thine» 
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Lord, let thy sacred Word 

Our warmest thoughts employ. 

There let us daily find the road 
Which leads to endless joy. 



HYMN 50. 
Christian Missions. 

Fbok Greenland's icy mountains^ 

From India's coral strand. 
Where Afric's sunny fountains 

Roll down their golden sand ; 
From many an ancient river. 

From many a palmy plain. 
They call us to deliver 

Their land from error's chain ! 

What though the spicy hreezes 

Blow soft o*er Java's isle, 
Though every prospect pleases. 

And only man is vile : 
In vain ¥dth lavish kindness 

The gifts of God are strewn> 
The heathen, in his blindness. 

Bows down to wood and stone ! 

Can we, whose souls are lighted 

With Wisdom from on high. 
Can we to men benighted 

The lamp of life deny ! 
Salvation ! oh. Salvation ! 

The joyful sound proclaim. 
Till each remotest nation 

Has learned Messiah's name ! 
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Waft, waft ye winds, hitf stoty. 

And you, ye waters roll, 
Till, like a sea of glory, 

It spreads from pole to* ]^le ; 
Till o'er our ransomed nature. 

The Lamb for sinners slain. 
Redeemer, King, Creator, 

In bliss returns to reign ! 



HYMN 61. 
Christian Missions, 



O Spibit of the living^ God! 

In all the fulness of thy graee, 
Where'er the foot of man hath ttdS, 

Descend upon our fallen tauc^. 



Give tongues of fire, and hearts- of love,- 
To preach the reconciling word' ; 

Give power and unction from above; 
Whene'er the joyful sound is heardv 

Be darkness, at thy coctiing, light ; 

Confusion, order, in thy path ; 
Souls without strength inspire with mig^;- 

Bid mercy triumph over wrath;. 

Baptize the nations fiat and' nigh; 

The triumphs of the cro^^recoid^; 
The name of Jesus glokifp'. 

Till every tongue shall ciOl 'AaiiMi. 



iia 

HYMN 62. 
Christian Missions^ 

Thou, whose ahnighty word 
Chaos and darkness heard. 

And took their flight, 
Hear us, we humbly pray, 
And where the Gospel's day 
Sheds not its glorious ray, 
Let there be light ! " 
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Thou who didst come to brings 
On thy redeeming wing, 

Healing and sight, 
Health to the sick in mind. 
Sight to the inly blind. 
Say now to all mankind 

•* Let there be light ! " 

Spirit of truth and love ! 
Life-giving, holy Dove f 

Speed forth thy flight ; 
Move on the water^s face, 
Bearing the lamp of grace, 
And in earth's darkest place, 

" Let there be light ! " 

Blessed and holy Three ^ 
Glorious Trinity, 

Grace, love, and might ! 
Boundless as ocean's tide,. 
Boiling in fullest pride. 
O'er the world, far and wide^ 

" Let there be light ! " 
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HYMN 5^. 
Conversion of the Jews* 

Gbeat God of Abraham, hear our prayer, 
Let Abraham's seed thy mercies share ; 
O may they now, at length, return, 
And look on Him they pierced, and mourn. 

Remember Jacob's flock of old ; 
Bring home the wanderers to thy fold ; 
Remember, too, thy promised word, 
*' Israel at last shall seek the Lord.*^ 

Though outcasts still, estranged from Thee, 
Cut off from their own olive tree. 
Let them no longer such remain. 
But haste to graft them in again. 

Lord, put thy law within their hearter. 
And write it in their inward parts ; 
The veil of darkness rend in two, 
Which hides Messiah from their view. 

haste the day foretold so long. 
When Jew and Greek, a glorious throng, 
One house shall seek, one prayer shall pour. 
And one Redeemer shall adore. 

HYMN 54. 
For the Sovereign, 

King of kings, thy blessings shed 
On our anointed sovereign's head ; 
And, looking from thy throne in heaven. 
Protect the crown Thyself hast given, 
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Her, for thy sake, may we obey ; 
Uphold her rights and love her sway ; 
Remembering, all the powers that be 
Are ministers ordained by Thee. 

By her this fayoured nation bless ; 
To her wise counsels give success ; 
In peace, in war, thine aid be seen ; 
Confirm her strength ; O save our Queen ! 

And when all earthly thrones decay, 
And earthly glories fade away. 
Give her a nobler throne on high, 
A crown of immortality. 

HYMN 56. 
A Public Fast. 

LoBD ! look on all assembled here, 

Who in thy presence sta&d, 
To offer up united prayer 

For this, our sinful land, 

may we all, with one consent. 

Fall low before thy throne, 
With tears the nation's sins lament, 

The Church's, and our own. 

Great God of hosts ! deliverance bring, 

Guide those who rule the helm, 
Support the State, preserve the Queen, 
, And spare the guilty realm. 

But should the dread decree be passed, 

That we must feel thy rod. 
May steadfast faith still hold us fast 

To our offended God. 



Whate*er may be our destined case, 

Accept us in thy Son ; 
Give us thy gospel and thy grace, 

And then *' Thy will be done." 

HYMN 56. 

Pvhlic Thanksgiving, 

Before Jehovah's awful throne 
Ye nations bow with sacred joy ; 

Know that the Lord is God alone ; 
He can create, and He destroy ! 

His sovereign power, without our aid, 
Made us of clay and formed us men ; 

And when like wandering sheep we strayed, 
He brought us to his fold again. 

Well crowd thy gates with thankful songs. 
High as the heavens our voices raise ; 

And earth, with her ten thousand tongues, 
Shall fill thy courts with sounding praise ! 

Wide as the world is thy command. 

Vast as eternity thy love. 
Firm as Thyself thy truth shall stand, 

When rolling years have ceased to move ! 

HYMN 67. 
Public Thanksgiving* 

How rich thy gifts, Almighty King 1 
From Thee our various comforts spring. 

Our peaceful homes, and genial skies, 
The blessings liberty bestows. 
The eternal joys the gospel shows — 

All, from thy boundless goodness^ t\sA. 
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With grateful heart, with joyful tongues, 
To God we raise united songs, 

His power and mercy we proclaim ; 
Britons through every age shall own 
Jehovah here has fixed his throne. 

And triumph in his mighty name. 

Long as the moon her course shall run. 
Or men hehold the circling sun, 

O still may God in Britain reign ; 
Crown her just counsels jjvith success. 
With peace and joy her borders bless, 

And all her sacred rights maintain. 

HYMN 58. 
For Harvest, 

Fbaisb to God, immortal praise, 
For the love that crowns our days ; 
For the joy which harvests bring. 
Grateful praises now we sing. 

Clouds that drop refreshing dews. 
Suns that genial heat diffuse. 
Flocks that whiten all the plain. 
Yellow sheaves of ripened grain. 

All that Spring, with bounteous hand> 
Scatters o'er the smiling land ; 
All that liberal Autumn pours 
From her overflowing stores ; 

These, great God, to Thee we owe. 
Source, whence all our blessings flow ; 
And for these our souls shall raise 
Grateful vows, and solemn praise. 
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HYMN 69. 
For Harvest, 

Fountain of mercy ! God of Love ! 

How rich thy bounties are ! 
The changing seasons as they move 

Proclaim thy constant care. 

When in the bosom of the earth 

The sower hid the grain, 
Thy goodness marked its secret birth. 

And sent the early rain. 

The Springes sweet influence, Lord, was t^inep 

The plants in beauty grew ; 
Thou gav*st refulgent suns to shine. 

And soft, refreshing dew. 

These varied mercies from above 

Matured the swelling grain ; 
A kindly harvest crowns thy love, 

And plenty fills the plain. 

We own and bless thy gracious sway ; 

Thy hand all nature hails ; 
Seed time nor harvest, night nor day, 

Summer nor Winter, fails. 



^gtmts* 



MISCELLANEOUS. 



HYMN eo. 

For God's blessing on the means of grace, 

BvaAT Ood, this sacred day of thine 
Demands the soul's collected powers ; 

Gladly we now to Thee resign 
These solemn, consecrated hours ; 

O may our souls, adoring, own 

The grace that calls us to thy throng ! 

Hence, ye Yoisji ^ares and trifles, %, 
Where God residies appear no floors : 

All-seeing God, thy piercing eye 
Can eyery secret thought explore : 

O may thy grace our bosoms move. 

And fix our thoughts on things above. 

Thy Spirit's powerful aid impart. 
And bid thy Word, with life divine. 

Engage the ear, and warm the heart. 
Then shall the day indeed be thine ; 

Then shall our souls, adoring, own 

The grace that calls us to thy throne. 
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HYMN 61. 
The ways of Providence mysterious. 

God moves in a mysterious way 

His wonders to perform ; 
He plants his footsteps in the sea, 

And rides upon the storm. 



Deep in unfathomable mines 

Of never-failing skill, 
He treasures up his bright designs. 

And works his sovereign will. 

Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take, 
The clouds ye so much dread 

Are big with mercy, and shall break 
In blessings on your head. 

Judge not the Lord by feeble sense, 
But trust Him for his grace ; 

Behind a frowning providence 
He hides a smiling face. 

His purposes will ripen fast. 

Unfolding every hour ; 
The bud may have a bitter taste. 

But sweet will be the flower. 



Blind unbelief is sure to err. 
And scan his work in vain ; 

God is his own interpreter. 
And He will make it plain. 
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HYMN 62. 
Gratitude for divine mercies. 

When all thy mercies, my God, 

My rising soul surveys, 
Transported with the view, I'm lost 

In wonder, love, and praise. 

Thy providence my life sustained. 
And all my wants redressed, 

When in the silent womb I lay, 
And hung upon the breast. 



Unnumbered comforts on my soul 

Thy tender care bestowed, 
Before my infant heart conceived 

From whence those comforts flowed. 

When worn with sickness, oft hast Thou 
With health renewed my face ; 

And when in sin and sorrow sunk, 
Revived my soul with grace. 

Through every period of my life 

Thy goodness I'll pursue ; 
And after death, in distant worlds. 

The glorious theme renew. 



Through all eternity to Thee 
A joyful song I'll raise ; 

But ! eternity's too short 
To utter all thy praise. 
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HYMN 63. 
Excellence of the Holy Scriptures. 

Father of mercies ! in thy Word 

What endless glory shines I 
For ever be thy name adored 

For these celestial lines. 

Here may the wretched sons of want 

Exhaustless riches find, 
Riches beyond what earth can grant, 

And lasting as the mind. 

Here the Redeemer's welcome voice 
Spreads heavenly peace around ; 

And life and everlasting joys 
Attend the blissful sound. 

may these heavenly pages be 
Our first, our chief delight ; 

And still new beauties may we see. 
And still increasing light ! 

Divine Instructor, gracious Lord ! 

Be Thou for ever near ; 
Teach us to love thy sacred Word, 

And view our Saviour there. 

HYMN 64. 
The name of Jesiis, 

How sweet the name of Jesus sounds 

In a believer's ear ! 
It sooths his sorrows, heals his wounds, 

And drives away his fear. 
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It makes the wounded spirit whole, 
And calms the troubled breast, 

Tis manna to the hungry soul, 
And to the weary rest. 

Dear name ! the rock on which I build, 

My shield and hiding place , 
My never-failing treasury, filled 

With boundless stores of grace. 

Jesus ! my Saviour, Shepherd, Friend, 
My Prophet, Priest, and King, 

My Lord, my Life, my Way, my End, 
Accept the praise I bring. 

Weak is the effort of my heart. 
And cold my warmest thought. 

But when I see Thee as Thou art, 
111 praise Thee as I ought. 

Till then I would thy love proclaim 

With every fleeting breath. 
And may the music of thy name 

Eefresh my soul in death. 

HYMN 65. 
'* I am the yoay, the truths and the l^e*** 

Thou art the Way ! to Thee alone 

From sin and death we flee ; 
And he who would the Father seek. 

Must seek Him, Lord, by Thee. 

Thou art the Truth ! thy word alone 

True wisdom can impart ; 
Thou only canst inform the mind. 

And purify the heart 



139 

Thou art the Life ! the rendiag tomb 
Proclaims thy conquering arm ; 

And they who put their trust in Thee, 
Nor death nor hell can harm. 



Thou art the Way, the Truth, the Life, 
Grant us that Way to know, 

That Truth to keep, that Life to win. 
Whose joys eternal flow. 



HYMN 66. 

We saw Thee not, when Thou didst tread, 
O Saviour, this our sinful earth 

Nor heard thy voice restore the dead, 
And wake them to a second birth : 

But we believe that Thou didst conve. 

And quit for us thy glorious home. 

We were not with the faithful few, 
Who stood thy bitter cross around, — 

Nor heard the prayer for those who slew, 
Nor felt that earthquake rock the ground ;- 

We saw no spear-wound pierce thy side ; — 

Yet we believe that Thou hast died. 



No angels* message met our ear 

On that first glorious Easter-day, — 

" The Lord is risen. He is not here ; 
Come see the place where Jesus layi" 

But we believe that Thou didst quell 

The banded powers of Death and HelL 
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We saw Thee not return on high ; 

And now, our longing sight to hles8« 
No ray of glory from the sky 

Shines down upon our wilderness : 
Yet we helieve that Thou art there, 
And seek Thee, Lord, in praise and prayer 



HYMN 67. 
As thy day, so shall thy strength he,'* 
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Afflicted saint, to Christ draw near. 
The Saviour s gracious promise hear. 
His faithful Word declares to thee. 
That " As thy day, thy strength shall be.' 

Thy faith is weak, thy foes are strong ; 
But, though the conflict may be long. 
Thy Lord will make the tempter flee. 
For " As thy day, thy strength shall be.*' 

Should persecution rage and flame, 
Still trust in thy Redeemer's name ; 
In fiery trials thou shalt see. 
That " As thy day, thy strength shall be." 

When called by Him to bear the cross. 

Reproach, affliction, pain, or loss, 

Or deep distress and poverty. 

Still " As thy day, thy strength shall be." 

When death at length appears in view, 
Christ's presence shall my fears subdue, 
He comes to set thy spirit free. 
And " As thy day, thy strength shall be," 
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HYMN 68. 
Universal praise to the Creator and Redeemer^ 

Fbom all that dwell below the skies 
Let the Creator's praise arise ; 
Let the Eedeemer's name be suDg 
Through every land, by every tongue. 

Eternal are thy mercies, Lord ; 

Eternal truth attends thy Word ; 

Thy praise shall sound from shore to shore,. 

Till suns shall rise and set no more. 

HYMN 69. 

By cool Siloam's shady rill 

How sweet the lily grows ! 
How sweet the breath beneath the hi!) 

Of Sharon's dewy rose ! 

Lo ! such the child whose early feet 

The paths of peace have trod, 
Whose secret heart, with influence sweet. 

Is upward drawn to God. 

By cool Siloam's shady rilL 

The lily must decay ; 
The rose, that blooms beneath the hill. 

Must shortly fade away. 

And soon, too soon, the wintry hour 

Of man's maturer age 
Will shake the soul with sorrow's power,, 

And stormy passion's rage» 
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O Thou, whose infant feet were found 

Within thy Father's shrine ! 
"Whose years, with changeless virtue crowned, 

Were^all alike divine, 

Dependent on thy bounteous breath. 

We seek thy grace alone. 
In childhood, manhood, age, and death. 

To keep us still thine own. 



HYMN 70. 
Lord, if Thou wilt Thou canst make me clean.** 
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Lord ! whose love,*?!*! power excelling. 
Washed the leper s stain away ; 

Jesus ! from thy heavenly dwelling, 
Hear us, help us,^when we pray. 

From the filth of vice and folly. 
From infuriate passion's rage. 

Evil thoughts and hopes unholy. 
Heedless youth and selfish age ; 

From the lusts whos^ deep pollutions 
Adam's ancient ttant disclose. 

From the tempter's dark intrusions, 
Eestless doubt, and blind repose ; 

From ths miser's cursed treasure. 
From the drunkard's jest ob8oene> 

From the world, its pomp and pleaBtiiie^ 
Jesus ! Master ! make us oletn; 
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HYMN 71. 
Ilie sympathy of Christ. 

When gathering clouds around I view, 
When days are dark, and friends are few, 
On Him I lean, who, not in vain. 
Experienced eveiy mortal pain : 
He sees my griefs, allays my fears. 
And counts and treasures up my tears. 

If aught should tempt my soul to stray 
From heavenly wisdom's narrow way, 
To flee the good I should pursue, 
Or do the 3in I should not do ; 
Still Hje» who felt temptation's power, 
Shall guard me in that dangerous hour. 

And oh ! when I have safely past 
Through every conflict but the last. 
Still, Lord, unchanging, watch beside 
My bed of death, for Thou hast died : 
Then point to realms of endless day. 
And wipe the latest tear away. 

HYMN 72. 
Christ, the rock of ages ; ike refuge of sinners. 

Book of Ages ! cleft for me. 

Let me hide myself in Thee ; 

Let the water and the blood 

From thy wounded side which flowed. 

Be of sin the double cure ; 

Save from wrath, and make me pure. 

E 



Merit I have none to hhng. 
Only to thy cross I ding : 
Should mj teaiB for eyer flow. 
Should mj zeal no langour know* 
All for sin oonld not atone; 
Thoa mnst saye, and Thou alone. 

While I draw this fleeting breath. 
When mine eyelids close in death. 
When I rise to woiids nnknown. 
See Thee on thy judgment throne. 
Bock of Ages ! cleft for me. 
Let me hide myself in Thee. 

HYMN 73. 
The minuter*$ office, strength tmd reward, 

PouB down thy Spirit from on high ; 

Lord, thine appointed servants bless ; 
Thy promised power to each supply. 

And clothe Uiy priests with righteousness. 

Wisdom, and zeal, and faith impart. 
Firmness and meekness from above. 

To bear thy people in their heart, 
And love the souls whom Thou dost love : 

To watch, and pray, and never faint, 
By day and night their guard to keep, 

To warn the sinner, cheer the saint. 
Protect thy lambs, and feed thy sheep. 

And, when their work is finished here. 
Let them in hope their charge resign ; 

Before the throne with joy appear, 
And there with endless glory shine. 



vain. 
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HYMN U. 
The barren Jig»tree~'^aming to the unfruitfuL 

See in the vineyard of the Lord 

A barren fig-tree stand ; 
No fruit it yields, no blossom bears. 

Though planted by his hand. 

Yet mercy asks a short delay, 

" grant another year ; 
Then if the tiller*s care be vaii 

No more the fig-tree spare." 

The truth is ours 1 his gracious help 

The Spirit long hath given ; 
And strength, and light, and grace 8upplied> 

But where our fruit for heaven ? 

O Lord, let mercy's plea prevail ; 

Still let thy grace be found ; 
Henceforth to Thee may all our lives 

With holy fruits abound t 

HYMN 75. 
Prayer, 

hoBD, teach us how to pray aright, 

With reverence and with fear; 
Though dust and ashes in thy sight, 

We may, we must, draw near. 

We perish if we cease from prayer ; 

O grant us power to pray ; 
And when to meet Thee we prepare, 

Lord, meet us by the way. 
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Burdened with guilt, convinced of sin. 

In weakness, want, and woe. 
Fightings without, and fears within. 

Lord, whither shall we go ? 

God of all grace ! we come to Thee, 

With broken, contrite hearts ; 
Give, what thine eye delights to see> 

Truth in the inward parts ; 

Faith in the only sacrifice 

That can for sin atone. 
To cast our hopes, to fix our eyes. 

On Christ — on Christ alone ; 

Patience to watch, and wait, and weep. 

Though mercy long delay ; 
Courage our fainting souls to keep. 

And trust Thee, tiiough Thou slay. 

Give these ; and then thy will be done : 
Thus strengthened widi all might. 

We, by thy Spirit and thy Son, 
Shail pray, and pray aright. 

HYMN 76. 
" Thy iviU be done,'* 

My God ! my Father ! while I stray 
Far from my home in life's rough way. 
Oh ! teach me from my heart to say, 

•' Thy will be done.' 

Though dark my path, and sad my lot. 
Let me be still, and murmur not. 
But breathe the prayer divinely taught, 

" Thy will be done/ 
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Wliat though in lonelj grief I sigh 
For friends beloved, no longer nigh, 
Submissive still would I reply, 

Thy will be done." 
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If Thou shouldst call me to resign 
What most I prize — it ne'er was mine, — 
I only yield Thee what was thine ; 

" Thy will be done." 

Should pining sickness waste away 
My life in premature decay, 
Still, Father ! let mc learn to say, 

** Thy will be done." 

If but my fainting heart be blest 
With thy sweet Spirit for its guest, 
Jif y God ! to Thee I leave the rest, 

*' Thy will be done." 

Renew my will from day to day. 
Blend it with thine, and take away 
All that now makes it hard to say, 

" Thy will be done." 

HYMN 77. 
Heaven the home of the Christian. 

While through this changing world we roam. 

Prom infancy to age, 
Heaven is the Christian pilgrim's home. 

His rest at every stage. 

Thither his raptured thought ascends, 

Eternal joys to share ; 
There his adoring spirit bends. 

While here he kneels in prayer. 
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From earth his freed afifections rise 

To fix on things above, 
Where all his hope of glory lies, 

And love is perfect love. 

Oh ! there may we our treasure place. 
There let our hearts be found, 

That still, where sin abounded, grace 
May more and more abound. 

Henceforth our conversation be 
With Christ before the throne; 

Where soon, we eye to eye shall see. 
And know, as we are known. 



HYMN 78. 

'* Out of the mouths of babes emd suekdngs Thou 
hast perfected praise.'* 

When, his salvation bringing, 

To Zion Jesus came, 
The children all stood singing 

Hosannas to his name : 
Nor did their zeal offend Him, 

But, as He rode along. 
He let them still attend Him, 

And smiled to hear their song.** 

And since the Lord retaineth 

His love for children still, 
Though now as King He reigneth 

On Zion's heavenly hill. 
Well flock around his banner 

Who sits upon his throne, 
And cry aloud " Hosanna I 

To David's royal Soiu 



» 
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For should we fail proclaiming 

Our great Redeemer's praise, 
The stones, our silence shaming, 

Would their hosannas raise. 
Bat shall we only render 

The tribute of our words? 
No ; while our heisurts are tender^ 

Thej, too, shall be the Lord's. 



HYMN 79. 
The ommscience of Ood, 

ALMiOHxy God, thy piercing eye 
Strikes through the shades of night ; 

And our most secret actions lie 
All open to thy sight. 

There's not a sin that we commit. 

Nor wicked word we say. 
But in thy dreadful book 'tis writ. 

Against the judgment day. 

And all the crimes that we have done 
Will then be published there ; 

Be all exposed before the Son, 
While men and angels hear. 

Lord, at thy feet ashamed we lie. 

Upward we dare not look ; 
Pardon our sins before we die. 

And blot them from thy book. 
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HYMN 80. 
Cowper'i version of the 69<^ psalm* 

God of my life, to Thee I call, 
Afflicted at thy feet I fall; 
When the great water-floods prevail. 
Leave not my trembling heart to fail. 

Friend of the friendless and the faint, 
"Where shall I lodge my deep complaint ? 
Where but with Thee, whose open door 
Invites the helpless and the poor? 

Did ever mourner plead with Thee, 
And Thou refuse that mourner's plea ? 
Does not the word still fixed remain. 
That none shall seek thy face in vain f 

Fair is the lot that's cast for me ; 
I have an advocate with Thee ; 
They, whom the world caresses most. 
Have no such privilege to boa^t. 

Poor though I am, despised, forgot. 
Yet God, my God, forgets me not; 
And he is safe, and must succeed. 
For whom the Lord vouchsafes to plead* 

HYMN 81. 
Addison's version of the ^^rd psalm^ 

The Lord my pasture shall prepare, 
And feed me with a shepherd's care. 
His presence shall my wants supply. 
And guard me with a watchful eye. 



141 

When in the sultry plain I faint, 
Or on the thirsty mountain pant, 
To fertile vales and dewy meads, 
My weary, wandering steps He leads. 

Though in a bare and rugged way^ 
Through devious, lonely bills I stray. 
His bounty shall my pains beguile. 
The barren wilderness shall smile. 

Though in the vale of death I tread. 
With gloomy horrors overspread. 
My steadfast heart shall fear no ill. 
For Thou, Lord, art with me still. 

HYMN 82. 
Merrick*s version of the 1 60th psalm. 

Praise,. praise the name divine. 

Praise it at the hallowed shrine ; 

Let the firmament on high 

To its Maker's praise reply. 
Holy, holy, holy Lord, 
Be thy glorious name adored. 

Let his acts and power supreme 

To your songs afford a theme ; 

Harp, and lute, and timbrel bring ; 

Wake to life each tuneful string. 
Holy, holy, holy Lord, 
Be thy glorious name adored. 

Let the cymbal's varied sound 

From the vaulted roof rebound ; 

Swell the organ ; to his praise 

All the powers of music raise. 
Holy, holy, holy Lord, 
Be my glorious name adored. 
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AU who vital breath enjoy, 
In his praise that breaUi employ. 
And in one great chorus join, 
Praise, praise the name divine. 

Holy, holy, holy Lord, 

Be thy glorious name adored. 

HYMN 83. 
IfUroduetory Hymn, 

Beneath this consecrated roof again, 
Father of heaven, we hymn the pious straiOt 
And give, obedient to thy kind decree. 
This sacied day to holiness and Thee. 

At rest from labour, and released from care. 
We bow in penitence, and melt in prayer ; 
For every past offence, or thought, or done. 
Father, forgive us, for thy dying Son. 

When on the week with sins unnumbered 

fraught. 
We back repentant turn our troubled thought. 
Cheer us, Spirit, as yon orb .of light 
Rose gladsome on the world and chased the 

night. 

Come, Holy Ghost, come, Comfbrter divine, 
Descending sanctify this solemn shrine ; 
Haise ti^e weak fi^e, the languid thon^t 

inspire, 
And touch our grateful lips vnth heavenly fire. 

HYMN 84. . 
At the close of Evening service. 

Soon will the evening star, with silver ray. 
Shed its mild lustre on this sacred day. 
Resume we then, ere sleep and ailence reign, 
The rites that holiness and beaveti ordain< 
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Still let each awful truth our thoughts engage. 
That shines revealed on inspiration's page ; 
Nor those hlest hours in vain amusement waste 
Whidi all who lavish shall lament at last. 

Here humbly let us hope our Maker's smile 
Will crown with meet success our weekly toil ; 
And here« on each returning Sabbath, join 
In prayer, in penitence, and praise divine. 

Father of heaven, in Whom our hopes confide. 
Whose power defends us, and whose precepts 

gmde, I 

In me our Guardian, and in death our Friend, 
Olory supreme be tMne, till time shall end ! 

HYMN 85. 
At the clo90 of Evening tervioe. 

HoiJXST I breathe an evening blessing. 

Ere repose our spirits seal ; 
Sin and want we come confessing. 

Thou canst save, and thou canst heal. 
Though destruction walk around us. 

Though the arrow past us fly, 
A^gel-guards from Thee surround us ; 

We are safe, if Thou art nigh. 

Though the night be dark and dreaiy, 

Darkness cannot hide from Thee ; 
Thou art He, who, never wearv, 

Watchest where thy people De. 
Should swift death this night o'ertake us. 

And our couch become our tomb. 
May the mom in heaven awake us 

Clad in light, and deathless bloom. 
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HYMN 86. 
For the consecration of a church, 

Chbist is our comer stone, 
On Him alone we build ; 
With bis true saints alone 

The courts of heaven are filled. 
On his great love 
Our hopes we place 
Of present grace 
And joys above. 

O then with hymns of praise 

These hallowed courts shall ring ; 
Our voices we will raise, 
The Three in One to sing ; 
And thus proclaim 
In joyful song 
Both loud and long 
That glorious Name. 

Here gracious God, do Thou 
For evermore draw nigh : 
Accept each faithful prayer. 
And mark each suppliant sigh. 
In copious shower 
On all who pray 
Each holy day 
Thy blessings pour. 

Here may we gain from heaven 
The grace which we implore ; 
And may that grace once given, 
Be with us evermore : 
Until that day 
When all the blest 
To en^ess rest 
Are called away. 
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Praise to the God of heaven, 

Praise to his only Son ; 
And praise to Him be given. 
Who with them both is One ; 
The Holy Dove 
Who makes us meet 
For the blest seat 
Of God above. 

HYMN 87. 
The eterruU Ood the refuge of his people, 

God, our help in ages past, 

Our hope for years to come, 
Our shelter from the stormy blast, 

And our eternal horne^ 

Under the shadow of thy throne, 

Still may we dwell secure ; 
Sufficient is thine arm alone, ' 

And our defence is sure. 

Before the hills in order stood. 
Or earth received her frame; 

From everlasting Thou art God, 
To endless years the same. 

A thousand ages in thy sight, 

Are like an evening gone ; 
Short as the watch that ends the night. 

Before the rising sun. 

O God, our help in ages past. 

Our hope for years to come, 
Be Thou our guard while life shall last. 

And our eternal home. 
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HYMN 88. 
J«8us hear and save. 

liOBD of mercy and of might, 
Of mankind tiie life and light. 
Maker, Teacher, infinite, 

Jesus, hear and save ! 

Who, when sin's primeval doom 
Gave creation to ihe tomh. 
Didst not scorn a virgin's womb, 

Jesus, hear and save ! 

Great Creator, Saviour mild, 
Humbled to a mortal child. 
Captive, beaten, bound, reviled, 

Jesus, hear and save f 

Throned above celestial things. 
Borne aloft on angels' wings. 
Lord of lords, and King of kings, 

Jesus, hear and save ! 

Soon to come to earth again. 
Judge of angels and of men. 
Hear us now, and hear us then, 

Jesus, hear and aave I 

HYMN 89. 
Paraphrase of Job xxv. 

How few and evil are thy days, 

Man, of a woman bom ! 
Trouble and peril haunt thy ways : 

Forth, like a flower at mom, 
The tender infant springs to light. 

Youth blossoms with the breeze, 
Age, withering age, is cropped ere night, 

Man like a shadow flees. 
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Liid dost Thou look on sach an one ? 

Will God to judgment call 
. wonn, for wlutt a worm hath done, 

Against the Lord of all ? 
L8 fiu the waters from the deep, 

As summer brooks run dry, 
dan lieth down in dreamless sleep : 

Our life is vanity. 

if an lieth down no more to wake, 

Till yonder arching sphere 
(hall with a roll of thunder break, 

And nature disappear. 
)h ! hide me, till thy wrath be past ; 

Thou, who canst lull or save, 
3ide me, where hope may anchor fast, 

In my Redeemer's grave. 

HYMN 90. 
The lahourera in the vineyard. 

The God of mercy walks his round. 
From day to day, from year to year. 

^nd warns us each with awful sound. 
No longer stand ye idle here. 

Ye, whose young cheeks are rosy bright. 
Whose hands are strong, whose hearts are 
clear. 

Waste not of youth, the morning light ; 
Oh fools, why stand ye idle here ? 

And ye, whose scanty locks of grey 
Foretell your latest travail near. 

How fast declines your useless day. 
And stand ye yet so idle here ? 
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One hour remains, there is hut one. 
How many a grief and many a tear. 

Through endless ages must atone, 
For moments lost and wasted here ! 



HYMN 91. 
The communion of saints. 

The saints on earth, and those ahove, 
But one communion make ; 

Joined to their Lord in bonds of love. 
All of his grace partake. 

One family, we dwell in Him, 
One church, above, beneath, 

Though now divided by the stream. 
The narrow stream of death. 

One army of the living God, 

To his command we bow ; 
Part of the host have passed the flood. 

And part are crossing now. 

Lo ! thousands to their endless home. 

Are swiftly borne away ; 
And we are to the margin come, 

And soon must launch as they. 

Lord Jesus, be our constant guide, 
Then, when the word is given. 

Bid death's cold flood its waves divide, 
And land us safe in heaven. 
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HYMN 92. 

Hbulb, gra€iou8 God, a sinner's cry ! 
For I have iiowhere eke to fly ; 
My only hope I cast on Thee ; 
God^ be merciful to ihe ! 

IVe nothings Lord ! wherein to trust ; 
To Thee I come a sinner lost ; 
Mercy alone I make my plea ; 
Gt>d, be mercifhl to me ! 

Jesus has died I and while I mourn 
My sins^ and see his body torn, 
To his atoning blood I flee — 
In Him be merciful to me ! 

BinM indeed I am and Tile, 
Yet give me, Lord ! one pard'ning smile ; 
And where Thou art, O let me be ! 
Saviour ! be meroiful to me I 

To jjfcty briiig me. Lord, at last ; 
And then, when all my fears are past. 
How loud shall this hUHB^ anthem be, 
** God has been merciful to me ! " 

HtMN 9S. 

FaUh. 

Just as I am,^*-*-witliotit one plea, 
But that thy blood was shed fdr me« 
And that Thot bid'st me come to Thee, 

O Lamb of God^ lecme ! 
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Just as I am» — and waiting not 
To rid my soul of one dark blot. 
To Thee, whose blood can cleanse each spot, 

O Lamb of G[od, I come ! 

Just as I am, — ^though tossed about 
With many a conflict, many a doubt, 
*' Fightings within, and fears without," 

O Lamb of God, I come ! 

Just as I am, — poor, wretched, blind, 
Sight, riches, healing of the mind. 
Yea, all I need, in Thee to find, 

Lamb of Grod, I come 1 

Just as I am, — ^Thou wilt receive. 
Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve. 
Because thy promise I believe, 

O Lamb of God, I come ! 

Just as I am, — thy love unknown 
Has broken every barrier down. 
Now, to be Thine, yea. Thine alone, 

O Lamb of God, I come ! 

HYMN 94. 

Deab Refuge of my weary soul ! 

On Thee, when sorrows rise. 
On Thee, when waves of trouble roll. 

My fainting soul relies. 

To Thee I tell each rising grief, 

For Thou alone canst heal ; 
Thy word can bring a sweet relief 

For every pain I feel. 
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But, O ! when gloomy doubts prevail, 

I fear to call Thee mine ; 
The springs of comfort seem to fail, 

And all my hopes decline. 

Hast Thou not bid me seek thy face ? 

And shall I seek in vain P 
And can the ear of sovereign grace 

Be deaf when I complain ? 

No, still the ear of sovereign grace 
Attends the mourner's prayer ; 

may I ever find access 
To breathe my sorrows there ! 

Thy mercy-seat is open still ; 

Here let my soul retreat ; 
With humble hope attend tliy will. 

And wait beneath thy feet ! 

HYMN 95. 

Jesus shall reign where'er the sun 
Does his successive journeys run ; 
His kingdoms stretch from shore to shore 
Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 

To Him shall endless prayer be made. 
And princes throng to crown his head ; 
His name, like sweet perfume, shall rise 
With every morning sacrifice. 

People and realms of every tongue 
Dwell on his love with sweetest song, 
And infant voices shall proclaim 
Their early blessings on his name. 



Blessings abound where'er He reigns ; 
The prisoner leaps to loose his chains ; 
The weary find eternal rest; 
And all the sons of want are Uest. 



Where He displays his healing power 
Death and the curse are known no more ; 
In Him the tribes of Adam boa«t 
More blessings than their father lost. 

Let every creature rise and l^ng 
Peculiar honours to our King : 
Angels descend with songs again, 
And earth repeat the loud Amen ! 



HYMN «0. 

The Beatitudes. 

Blessed are the poor in spirit, 
Their's sh^ be the joys of heaven ; 

Blessed the mourner ; to his sorrow 
Holy comfort shsiU be giv^. 

Blessed are the meek and IqwIv, 
They shall rise to power divine ; 

Blessed, who thirsting after Jesus, 
At his marriage feast will shine. 

On the man that aheweth mercy, 
Christ will turn a pitying eye ; 

Blessed are the pure in spirit. 
They shall leek on God most high. 
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Blessed be whose .gentle kindness 
Wins the peace his Master loved'; 

Blessed are the holy martyrs 
In affliction's furnace proved. 

Blessed are ye when men revile you« 
When ye suffer for the Lord ; 

Lift your eyes to heaven rejoicing ; 
Tours shall be a great reward. 

HYMN 07. 

Jbsu ! lover of our souls« 

To thy mercy we would fiy, 
While the billow near us rolls. 

While the tempest still is hich : 
Hide us. Lord and SjEiviour ! hide, 

Till the stprm of life is past ; 
Safe into the haven guide, 

O receive our souls at last ! 

Other refuge we have none. 

May we. only rest on Thee^; 
Leave, O ! leave us laiot alone. 

Our support and ^iMiifort be ! 
All our hope on Tjiee is stayed. 

All our help from Thee we bring ; 
Cover the defenceless head 

With the shadow of thy wing ! 

Plenteous grace with Thee is found, 

Grace to pardon all our sin ; 
Let the healing streams abound ; 

Make and keep us pure within : 
Thou of life the fountain art. 

Freely let us take of Thee : 
Spring Thou up in every heart ; 

Rise to all eternity. 



BYMS ^, 



PsATES is the 9oal*s mosre daiie. 

Vvtend or oDCxpreGwd ; 
TLe jDMOn^i a liiddeii fire. 

That tmnUes in the bneasL 



Prajer is the baiden of a si^ 

^le falling of a tear. 
The npwaxd glancing of an eje. 

When none hat God is near. 



Prajer is the nmplest form of speech 

That infant lips can try; 
Prajer, the sublimest strains that reach 

^Die Majesty on high. 

Prayer is the contrite sinner*s Yoioe, 

lietaming from his wajs. 
While angels in their songs r^oice. 

And crj '' Behold he prajs !** 



Nor is prajer made on earth alone. 

The Holy Spirit pleads, 
And Jesus, on tb' eternal throne. 

For mourners intercedes. 



Thou, by Whom we come to God ; 

The Life, the Truth, the Way ; 
Tho path of prayer Thyself hast trod : 

Lord, teach us how to pray I 
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HYMN 99. 
Lord remember me ! 

Thou, from Whom all goodness flows, 

I lift my heart to Thee; 
In all my sorrows, conflicts, woes. 

Dear Lord, remember me ! 

When groaning on my burdened heart, 

My sins lie heavily ; 
My pardon speak, new peace impart, 

In love remember me ! 

Temptations sore obstruct the way, 

And ills I cannot flee, 
O give me strength, Lord as my day. 

For good remember me ! 

If on my face, for thy dear name, 

Shame and reproaches be ; 
All hail-reproach, and welcome shame. 

If Thou remember me ! 

The hour is near consigned to death, 

I own the just decree ; 
Saviour, with my last parting breath, 

111 cry " Remember me ! " 



HYMN 100. 
For AU Saints* Day, 

These being dead, yet speak aloud — 
They tell how love and faith 

Have triumphed and shall triumph still 
Over the might of death. 



156 

For them no Sun of righteousness. 

With healing on his wing, 
Eose to make glad the darkened earth, 

And bid the desert sing, 

The world, unworthy by her guilt 

To bear them on her breast, 
In vain opposed their onward march 

Towards the promised rest. 

A glorious eroud of witnessej^^*^ 

We see them pass to heaven ; 
While unto us a Son is bom, 

A better hope is given. 

Let us look up to Jefins Christ, 

The author of otir Fadth ; 
Who, for the joy before Him set. 

Despised both shame aiid death* 

In earnest hope^ yet fearing still, 

Lest with such mercy blest ; 
Bought with such love we should come short 

Of bis eternal rest. 

HYMN Idl. 

Comb, Saviour, long expected, 

Bom to set thy people free ; 
From our guilt and felBur ptotected, 

We shall find out reilt itl Thee. 

Israel's strength and cdnsolatidn, 
Hope of all the saints Thou att; 

Blest desire of every ilatioxi, 
Joy of every Chi^tito heUrt. 
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Born the chains of sin to s<iver; 

Bom a child, and yet a King ; 
Born to reign in us for ever : 

Now thy gracious kingdom bring ! 

By thine own eternal Spirit, 
In our hearts rule, Thou alone ; 

By thine all-sufficient merit, 
Raise us to thy glorious throne. 



HYMN 102. 
Evening Hymn, 

Sun of my soul ! Thou Saviour dear, 
It is not night if Thou be near : 
Oh ! may no earthborn cloud arise, 
To hide Thee from thy servant's eyes. 

When the soft dews of kindly sleep 
My wearied eyelids gently steep, 
Be my last thought, how sweet to rest 
For ever on my Saviour's breast. 

Abide with me from morn till eve, 
For without Thee I cannot live. 
Abide with me, when night is nigh, 
For without Thee I dare not die. 

Come near and bless us when we wake, 
Ere through the world our way we take ; 
Till in the ocean of thy love, 
We lose ourselves in heaven above. 



158 

MORNING HYMN. 

AwAKK, my soul, and with the sun 
Thy daily stage of duty run ; 
Shake off dull sloth, and early rise 
To pay thy morning sacrifice. 

Redeem thy misspent moments past, 
And live this day as if thy last; 
Thy talents to improve take care, 
For the great day thyself prepare. 

Let all thy converse be sincere. 

Thy conscience as the noon-day clear ; 

For God's all-seeing eye surveys 

Thy secret thoughts, thy works and ways. 

Lord, I my vows to Thee renew. 
Scatter my sins as morning dew ; 
Guard my first springs of thought and will, 
And with Thyself my spirit fill. 

Direct, control, suggest this day 

All I design, or do, or say ; 

That all my powers, with all their might, 

In thy sole glory may unite. 

Praise God, from Whom all blessings flow ; 
Praise Him, all creatures here below ; 
Praise Him, above, ye heavenly host ! 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost ! 
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EVENING HYMN. 

tjLOBT to Thee, my God, this night, 
for all the hlessings of the light ! 
Keep me, O keep me. King of kings, 
Under thine own Al might j wings. 

Forgive me, Lord, for thy dear Son, 
The ills that I this day have done; 
That, with the world, myself, and Thee, 
I, ere I sleep, at peace may he. 

Teach me to live, that I may dread 
The grave as little as my hed ; 
Teach me to die that so I may 
Ease glorioiis at the Judgment day. 

O may my soul on Thee repose, 
And with soft sleep mine eyelids close ; 
Sleep which shall me more vigorous make 
To serve my God when I awake. 

If in the night I sleepless lie. 
My soul with heavenly thoughts supply; 
Let no ill dreams disturb my rest, 
Nor powers of darkness me molest 

Praise God, from Whom all blessings flow ; 
Praise Him, all creatures here below ; 
Praise Him, above, ye'heavenly host ! 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost ! 



If/' 

HYMX 105:. 

I/^£i/, diBXsifii u<y -vddx tlx t/ksszxkg. 
Fin 'jQj be&ru» idib jqr and pB&^ ; 

Let u« eatb, tij lore pooBcS^xtg, 
Thompli in redaeming gnoe : 

O refresh ns, 
Trrrellixig tfarcHi^ this vDdenKss * 

Tlumkf ve gire, and adofstioB, 

For the gof^ls jojfal sound ! 
Mmj the fruits of dij salTition 

In <Nir betrts and lires abound : 
Ma J tb J presence 

With us erermore be firand. 

So whene'er the signal ^Ten 

Calls OS frcFm this earth awaj. 
Borne on angels' wii^ to heaven, 

Qlad the summons to obej. 
Mar we, readj. 

Rise and reign in endless day ! 

SAXCTUS. 
Holy, HoIj, Holj, Lord God of Hosts 1 
Heaven and Earth are full of thy Glory: 
Glory bo to Thee Lord, most high ! 

DOXOJ.OGY. 

PftATMB God, from Whom all blessings flow ; 
Praise Him, all creatures here below ; 
Praise Him, above, ye heavenly host ! 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost! 



^ doUetlion of 

SHORT ANTHEMS, 

FOE 

THE USE OF THE CONGREGATION 

OF THE 



I. 

PRAISE God in his Holiness: praise 
Him in the firmament of his power. 

Praise Him in his noble acts : praise Him 
according to his excellent greatness. 

Praise Him in the sound of the trumpet : 
praise Him upon the lute and harp. 

Praise Him in the cymbals and dances : 
praise Him upon the strings and pipe. 

Praise Him upon the well-tuned cymbals : 
praise Him upon the loud cymbals. 

Let every thing that hath breath : praise 
the Lord. [Weldon. 
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II. 

HOW long wilt Thou forget me Lord ? 

Must I for ever mourn ? 
How long wilt Thou mthdraw from me, 

Oh ! never to return ? 

How long shall anxious thoughts my soul. 

And grief my heart oppress ? 
How long my enemies insult. 

And I have no redress ? 

O hear, and to my longing eyes 

Kestore thy wonted light ; 
And suddenly, or I shall sleep 

In everlasting night. [Handel. 

III. 

AS pants the hart for cooling streams, 

When heated in the chase. 
So longs my soul for Thee, O God, 

And thy refreshing grace. 

For Thee, my God, the living God, 

My thirsting soul doth pine : 
O when shall I behold thy face ? 

Thou Mtyesty Divine ! 

As pants, &o, [Sphor, 

IV. 

BEHOLD, how good and joyful a thing it is, 
Brethren, to dwell together in uni^. 

It is Kke the dew of Hermon, 
which fell upon the hill of Sion : 
For there the Lord promised His bkssing, 
and life for evermore. 

[WMtfeld. 
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V. 



BLESSED be Thou, Lord Ood of larael 
our Father, for ever and ever. 

Thine, O Lord, is the greatness, and the power, 
and the glorj, and the victory, and the majesty: 
for all that is in the heaven and the earth is 

Thine : 

Thine is the kingdom, O Lord, 
and Thou art exalted as head over all. 
Both riches and honour come of Thee : 

and Thou reignest over all : 

and in thine hand is power and might, 

and in thine hand it is to make great, 

and to give strength unto all. 

Now therefore, our God, we thank Thee, 

and praise thy glorious Name ! 

[Kent. 

VL 

OAST thy burden upon the Lord, s 
and He shall sustain thee: He never will 
suffer the righteous to fall : He is at thy right 

hand. 
Thy mercy, Lord, is great : and far above the 

heavens. 
Let none be made ashamed that wait upon 

Thee. 

[Methdelssohn* 

VII. 

COMB, Holy Ghost, our souls inspire. 
And lighten with celestial fire : 
Thou file anointing Spirit art. 
Who doflt Thy seven-fold gifts impart : 
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Thy blessed unction from above. 
Is comfort, life, and fire of love : 
Enable with perpetoal light 
The dalness of our blinded sight- 
Anoint and cheer our soiled face 
With the abundance of Thj grace : 
Keep far our foes : give peace at home : 
Where Thou art guide, no ill can come. 

Teach us to know the Father, Son, 
And Thee of Both, to be but One : 
That through the ages all along. 
This, this may be our endless song. 

Praise to Thy eternal merit. 
Father, Son, and Holy Spirit 

vin. 



[TaUis, 



COME unto Me all ye that labour 

and are heavy laden, and I will give you rest. 

Take my yoke upon you, and learn of Me : 

for I am meek and lowly in heart : 

and ye shall find rest unto your souls. 

For my yoke is easy, and my burden is light. 

[SmWi. 

IX. 

LORD of all power and might, who art the 
author and giver of all good things ; Graft in 
our hearts the love of Thy name, increase in 
us true religion, nourish us with all goodness, 
and of Thy great mercy keep us in the same ; 
through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 

[Mason, 
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X. 

HEAR, Lord, and have mercy upon me : 
Lord, be Thou my helper. 

Thou hast turned my heaviness into joy ; 
Thou hast put off my sackcloth, 
and girded me with gladness. 

Therefore shall every good man sing of Thy 

praise, without ceasing : 
O my God, I will give thanks unto Thee forever 

Hallelujah ! 

[King. 

XI. 

HIDE not Thou Thy Face from us, O Lord : 
and cast not off Thy servants in Thy 
displeasure : 

For we confess our sins unto Thee : 
and hide not our unrighteousness. 
For Thy mercy's sake, deliver us from all 

our sins. 

For Thy mercy's, &c. 

[Farrant. 

XII. 

IN Jewry is God known : 
His Name is great in Israef. 

At Salem is His tabernacle : 
and His dwelling at Zion. 

There brake He the arrows of the bow : 
the shield, the sword, and the battle. 

[Whiifeld. 
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XIII. 

I WILL arise and go to my Father, 

and will say, 

" Father, 
I have sinned against heaven and before Thee, 
and am no more worthy to be called thy son." 

XIV. 

I WILL lift up mine eyes unto the hills 

from whence cometh my help. 
My help cometh even from the Lord, 

Who hath made heaven and earth. 

The Lord Himself is thy keeper : 
the Lord is thy defence upon thy right hand : 
So that the sun shaU not bum thee by day, 

neither the moon by night. 
The Lord shall preserve thee from all evil : 
yea, it is He that shall keep tl^ soul : 

The Lord shall preserve thy going out 

thy going out and coming in ... . 

Hallelujah ! from this time forth .... 

Hallelujah ! .... for evermore. 

[Whit/eld. 
XV. 

LORD, for Thy tender mercies* sake, 

lay not our sins to our charge : 
but forgive that is past, and give us grace 

to amend our sinful lives ; 

to decline from sin, and incline to virtue: 

that we may walk with a perfect heart 

before Thee, now and evermore. 

That we may walk, &c. 

[Farrant, 
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XVI. 

LOBD, how are they increased that trouble 

me : 

many are they that rise against me. 

Many one there be that say of my soul, 

*• There is no help for him in his God." 

Salvation belongeth unto the Lord : 

and Thy blessing is upon Thy people ! Amen. 

[Kent. 
XVII. 

MY God ! look upon mo : why hast Thou 

forsaken me, 

and art so far from my health, 

and from the words of my complaint ? 

O my God, I cry in the day-time, 

but Thou hearetet not : 

and in the night-season also I take no rest. 

But Thou continuest Holy : O Thou worship 

of Israel. 

[Reynolds. 

XVIII. 

O GIVE thanks unto the Lord, 
and call upon His Name : tell the people 

what things He hath done for us, 
O let your songs be of Him, and praise Him ; 
and let your talking be of all His wondrous 

works. 

Rejoice in His Holy Name : let the heart 

of them rejoice that seek the Lord. 

[Tucker. 
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XIX. 

O HOW amiable a^ Thy dwellings 

Thou Lord of Hosts. 
2^Iv soul hath a desire and longing to enter 
into the courts of the Lord : 

my heart and my flesh rejoice in the liTing God 

Blessed are they that dwell in Thy house : 

thev will alway be praising Thee. 

Hallelujah ! 

[Richardson. 
XX. 

O LORD my God, hear Thou the prayer 

Thy servant prayeth : 

have Thou respect unto his prayer. 

Hear Thou in Heaven, Thy dwelling place : 

and when Thou hearest. Lord forgive. 

[Wesley. 

XXL 

O PRAY for the peace of Jerusalem : 
they shall prosper that love thee. 

Peace be within thy walls, 

and plenteousness within thy palaces. 

For my brethren and companions' sake 

I will wish thee prosperity. 

Yea, because of the house 

of the Lord our God, 

I will seek to do thee good. 

[King, 
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XXII. 

O THOU the true and only Light, 
Direct the souls that walk in night ; 
And bring them 'ncath Thy sheltering care, 
To find them blest Iledemption there. 

Illumine those who blindly roam, 
Oh ! call the wand'rer kindly homo : 
The hearts astray that union crave, 
And those in doubt, confirm and save. 

[MemiShsohti. 



XXIII. 

PLEAD Thou my cause, O Lord, 

with them that strive with me ; 

and fight Thou against them 

that fight against me. 

Judge me, O Lord my God, 

according to Thy righteousness, 

and let them not triumph over me. 

I will give thanks unto Thee, O Lord, 

among the people, and I will sing 

unto Thee among the nations ; 

For the greatness of Thy mercy 

reacheth unto the heavens : 

and Thy truth 

unto the clouds. 

[Mozart, 
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XXIV. 

PRAISE the Lord, O Jerusalem : 
praise thy God, O Sion. 

Praise Him, all ye angels : 

praise Him, all His host* 

Praise Him, sun and moon : 

praise Him, stars and light. 

O that men would therefore praise 

the Lord for His goodness ; 

and declare the wonders that He doth 

for the children of men. 

• Hallelujah ! Amen. 

[Scott. 

XXV. 

HALLELUJAH ! for the Lord God omnipo- 
tent reigneth. 
The kingdom of this world is become the 

kingdom 
of our Lord and of his Christ 
And He shall reign for ever and ever 
King of Kings, and Lord of Lords. 
Hallelujah 1 

[Handel. 
XXVI. 

THE Lord shall comfort Zion : 
He will comfort her waste places : 

and make her like Eden : 
like the garden of the Lord : 
Joy and gladness shall be found therein : 
thanksgiving and the voice of melody. 

[HopJans, 
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XXVII. 

ALMIGHTY and everlasting God, 

Mercifully look upon our infirmities ; 

and 2D all our dangers and necessities 

stretch forth Thy right hand 

to help and defend us : 

Through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 

[Gibbons. 
XXVIII. 

THIS is the day 

which the Lord hath made : 

we will rejoice and be glad in it. 

[Crqfl. 
XXIX. 

TO Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

The God, Whom heaven's triumphant Host 

And suffering saints on earth adore, 
Be glory as in ages past. 
As now it is, and so shall last, 

When time itself must be no more, 
Halleligah ! Amen. 

[Bach, 
XXX. 

REJOICE in the Lord, O ye righteous, 

for it becometh well the just to be thankful. 

Praise the Lord with harp : 

sing praises unto Him with the lute, 

and instrument of ten strings. 

For the word of the Lord is true, 

and all His werks are faithful. 

[King* 
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XXXI. 

SINCE by man came death, 

by Man came also 
the Resurrection of the dead. 

For as in Adam all die, 

even so in Christ 
shall all be made alive. 

[Handel, 
XXXII. 

SING, ye heavens, and be joyful O earth 

Break forth into singing, O ye mountains : 

For the Lord hath comforted His people : 

and will have mercy on His afflicted. 

For the Lord hath comforted, &c. 

Sing, O ye heavens, &c. 

[Woodward. 

XXXIIL 

SING, praises to the Lord, 

O ye saints of His : 

and give thanks unto Him 

for a remembrance of His holiness. 

For His wrath endures 
but for a moment, 
and in His favour is life : 

Heaviness may endure for a night, 
but joy Cometh in the morning. 

[Croft. 
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XXXIV. 

WE will rejoice in Thy salvation; 

and triumph in the Name 

of the Lord our God. 

Now know I that the Lord helpeth 
His Anointed, and will hear Him 
from His holy heaven : even with 
the saving strength of His right hand. 

Some put their trust in chariots, 
and some in horses ; 
but we will remember 
the Name of the Lord our God. 

[Croft. 
XXXV . 

WHY do the heathen so furiously 

rage together ? and why do 
the people imagine a vain thing ? 
The kings of the earth stand up, 
and the rulers take counsel together 
against the Lord, and against His Anointed. 
Let us break their bonds asunder, 
and cast away their cords from us. 

HE that dwelleth in heaven 

shall laugh them to scorn : 

the Lord shall have them in derision. 

Then shall He speak to them in His wrath, 
and vex them in His sore displeasure. 
Yet have I set my King, 
upon my holy hill of Sion. 

[Keni. 
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XXXVI. 



LET us now go even unto Bethlehem, 

and see this thing which is com^ to pass> 

which the Lord hath made known 

unto us : 
for the Angel said unto us, " Fear not. 

For behold 
I bring you good tidings of great joy, 
which shall be to all people. 

For unto you is bom this day 
in the city of David a Saviour, 
which is Christ the Lord." 

[Hopkins. 
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I have set God always before me ; 
for He is on my right hand, therefore I shiall 

not fall ; 
Wherefore my heart was glad, 
and my glory rejoiced. 

My flesh shall also rest in hope. 
Thou shalt shew me the path of life : 

in thy presence is fulness of joy ; 
at thy right hand there is pleasure for 

evermore. 

[Blake. 
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XXXVIIL 

THE Lord descended from above 

And bowed the heavens most high ; 
And underneath His feet He cast 
The darkness of the sky. 

On Chenib and on Cherubim 

Full royally He rode ; 
And on the wings of mighty winds 

Came flying all abroad. 

XXXIX. 

LET thy merciful ears, O Lord, be open to the 
prayers of thy humble servants ; 
And that they may obtain their petitions, 
make them to ask such things 
as shall please Thee ; 
Through Jesus Christ our Lord, Amen. 

XL. 

O REST in the Lord : 
wait patiently for Him : 
and He shall give thee thy heart's desire. 
Commit thy way unto Him, and trust in 
Him : 
and fret not thyself because of evil doers. 
He that shall endure to the end 
shall be saved. 

[Mendelssohn, 
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XLI. 

HOW goodly are thy tents O Jacob ; 
And thy tabernacles O Israel. 
As the valleys are they set forth : as gardens 
by the river side. 

XLII. 

SLEEPERS, awake ! a voice is calling, 
it is the watchman on the walls, 

thou city of Jerusalem : 
For lo ! the Bridegroom comes : 
Arise, and take your lamps. Halleliyah. 
Awake ! His Kingdom is at hand : 
Go forth to meet your Lord. 

[Mendelssohn. 
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All people tliat on earth do dwell .... 
Arise, God I uiid liorc ])Obscss .... 
Arise, ye people, clap the hand .... 
As pants the hart for cooling streams 

Bless, Lord, with long and prosperous life 
Blest be tlio Lord, whose heavenly power 
Blest is the man who fears the Lord . 
By morning light I'll seek his face . . • 

CoNSiDEB tliat the righteous man . . . 

Do thou, my soul, on God rely 

Fbom lowest depths of woo 

Give to the Lord, ye potentates 

God is our refuge in distress 

Great God ! to Thee, and to thy praise 

Great is tho Lord, and with great praise 

Happy tho man, whose tender care. . . . 
Have mercy. Lord, on me .... 

Hear mo, O Lord, in my distress .... 
Hear us, O Lord, thy heavenly succour send 
How bless'd, whose sins have pardon gained 
How blest is he who ne'er hath lent . • 
How blest, O Lord, are they who keep 
How blest the lot of those, how sweet 
How good and pleasant too it is .... 
How long -wilt thou be angry, Lord ? • • 
How long wilt thou forget to hear .... 
How perfect is the law of God .... 
How shall the young preserve their ways 
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In Thee, Lord, I put my trust 
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Judge me, O Lord, for I the paths .... 

Let all the just to God^ with joy .... 
Lift up your heads, eternal gates .... 
Lord ! for thy wondrous power and love 
Lord ! hear my prayer, and let my cry 
Lord, hear the voice of my complaint 
Lord ! our grief is turned to gladness 
Lord ! Thou art good, nor only good . . 
Lord ! Thou hast heen from age to age 
Lord, Thou hast granted to our sins . . 
Lord ! when I lift my voice to Thee . . 
Lord ! who's the happy man that may 

Matchless thy form, heavenly king 
Me, howsoe'er distressed and poor. . . . 
My soul, inspired with sacred love • • • • 

Not unto us, Almighty Lord ! .... 

come, loud anthems let us sing .... 
O God, my heart is fix'd, is hent .... 
O God, my strength and fortitude .... 
O God of hosts ! the mighty Lord! . . . • 
O God, our Lord, in earfii how great 
O God, who hast our strength dispersed 
Oh God, Thou art my God, to Thee . . 
O Lord, our King ! angelic powers. . . • 
On Thee I wait, 'tis on thy strength . . 
O praise the Lord in that blest place. • 
O render thanks to God above .... 
Our ears have heard our fathers tell . . 



Pbaise God, O my soul, r^oice in his name 
Praise ye the Lord, our God to praise 
Preserve me, Lord, my soul defend . . 



SpcE I have placed in God my tri^st 
Sing to the Lord a new made song 
Sing to our Lord a new made song, 
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TiACH me, Lord, how IVail T am . . . . 
The heavens declare thy glory, liord . 
The king, Lord, with songs of praise 
The Lord from out his heavenly throne 
The Lord hath spoke — the awful sound 
The Lord Himself, the mighty lord • . 
The Lord is King, let all the eartli .... 
The Lord of glory is my light .... 
The Lord, our Ood, a King remaineth 
Though wicked men grow rich and great 
Thon, I^rd, by strictest search hast known 
Thon, O great Ood, art my defence . . 
Through all the changing scenes of life 
Throw open wide the temple gates • . 
Thy chastening wrath, O Lord, restrain 
Thy mercy. Lord, our steadfast hope 
Thy might, thy praises. Lord ! which we 
To bless thy chosen race .... 
To celebrate thy prsdse, O Lord 
To Christ, the Lord Jehovah spake 
To Ood our never-failing strength 
To Ood's anointed shall the isles . 
To Ood, the mighty Lord . . 
To Thee, in whom I trust 
To Thee, the God of truth 
To Zion's hill 1 lift my eyes 
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Wr build with fruitless toil, unless .. 

We waited meekly for the Lord 

"What, though with secrecy and care 

Whene'er, O God, I ask thy aid 

When God from sin's captivity 

When we God's counsel have defied 

Where Babylon's proud waters flow 

Whom Lord in heaven but Thee alone 

Who place on Sion's God their trust 

Whoso hath God his guardian made 

Why dost Thou, Lord, thine aid so long withold 

With deadly sorrows compass'd round 

With joy on this thy day, Lord ! . . . 

Ye boundless realms of joy 

Ye saints and servants of the Lord . 

Ye worshippers of Jacob's God 
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According to thy gracious word . . 
Afflicted saints, to Christ draw near 
Again the day returns of holy rest . . 
Almighty God, thy piercing eye 
Almighty God ! thy word is cast . . 
Angels, from the realms of glory , , 
Awake, my soul, and with the sun • . 

Before Jehovah's awful throne . . 
Beneath our feet and o'er our head 
Beneath this consecrated roof again 
Blessed are the poor in spirit, , • 
Bound upon th' accursed tree 
Brightest and hest of the sons of the morning 
By cool Siloam's shady rill . . 
By thy birth and early years 

Christ is our comer stone, • • 
Christ, the Lord, is risen to-day 
Come, O Saviour, long expected, . 
Come let us join our cheerful songs 
Creator Spirit ! by whose aid 

Dead while they live are Adam's race 
Dear Befuge of my weary soul ! .... 

Father of heaven, whose love profound, 
Father of mercies, in thy word 
Father of mercies, send thy grac<B . 
Fountain of Mercy, God of Love . 
From all that dwell below the skies 
From Greenland's icy mountains, . 
From the first dawn of infant life . 

Glory to Thee, my God^ this night... . 
God moves in a mysterious way .... 
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God of my life, to Thee I call 

God of our life, thy various praise 

Go to dark Gothscmane .... .... 

Great God of Abraham, hear our prayer 
Great God, this sacred day of thine .. 
Great God I what do I sec and hear ! , . 
Great God, with heart and tongue .... 

Great Shepherd of thy people hear . . 

Hail ! thou Source of every blessing . . 
Hark, the glad sound ! the Saviour comes 
Hark ! the herald angels sing .... 

Heavenly Father, may thy love .... 
Help, O Lord, thy yoke to wear .... 
Hoar, gracious God, a sinner's cry ! . . 
Holiest ! breathe an evening blessing 
Holy, holy, holy. Lord God Almighty : 
Hosanna to the living Lord ! .... 

How rich thy gifts, Almighty King, . . 
How sweet the name of Jesus sounds 
How few and evil are thy days, .... 

Jesus Christ is risen to-day .... 

Jesus shall reign where'er the sun . • 
Jesu ! lover of our souls . . .... 

Just as I am, — without one plea, .... 
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Lord, again wo meet before Thee . . . 
Lord, dismiss us with thy blessing. . 
Lord, look on all assembled here • • 
Lord, teach us how to pray aright. . . 
Lord, when we bend before thy throne 
Lord ! whose love, in power excelling 
Lord of mercy and of might, 

May we thy precepts. Lord, fulfil . . 
My God ! my Father ! while I stray 

Oft as the bell with solemn toll . . 
O God, unseen, yet ever near 
God, our help in ages past, 
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